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THE SUMMER'S "NIGHT. 


N Deffau I heard great talk of a cer- 
. tain Baron of Curtheim, who poſſeſſed 
a conſiderable eſtate ſome miles diſtant 
from that town. —< As he is the worthieſt, 
ſo is he the happieſt man under the ſun,” . 
ſaid one of my companions at table, a 
plain drefſed man, whoſe chin was not 
concealed by his neckcloth. This was 
accompanied with a ſignificant look, which 
implied, that many profeſſed to have thoſe 
qualities which the Baron of Curtheim 
Vol. I. 8 * really 


As 


_ 


2 BARON OF MANS TOW. 


really pofſeſſed. Feeling a ftrong deſire” 
to ſee this happy, worthy _ 1 R 
the road to his manſion. 


I am by no means averſe to travelling 
by night, particularly in ſummer. The 
ſtillneſs of the objects around me, whilſt 
all nature ſeems aſleep, inſpire me with 
ſomewhat of a ſacred awe, in which I feel 
no ſmall pleaſure; it was about the end 
of July. The dew that had fallen in the 
evening promiſed me a cool, delicious 
night the moon beaming from an un- 

clouded ſky, ſupplied the place of the 
abſent ſun. Finding no inclination to 
fleep, inſtead of retiring to bed, I ordered 
my ſervant to ſaddle our horſes, and at- 
tend me to Curthauſen. 


1 had rode on ſilently muſing about half 
an hour, when J heard a foft female voice 
behind me, * « How "7 you do, 


Mr. Lebrecht?“ 
Tuming 


BARON OF MANSTOW. 3. 
5p urning my head, I ſaw Lebrecht, for 
ſo my ſervant was called, converſing 


with a pretty young woman, who was 


aſking him, if that were the road to 
Deſſau? Telling her it was, and directing 
her on the way, ſhe wiſhed him a good 
night, and continued her journey. 


e Who is that young woman, Le- 
brecht?“ 
e She is from Wittenberg, Sir.“ 
The view of a moſt runde wood, 
which then ſtruck my ſight, called off my 
attention, and prevented me from queſ- 
tioning Lebrecht any farther concerning 
her; and, as he was not inclined to 1o- 
quacity, ſeldom ſaying any thing but in 
anſwer to queſtions aſked him, he ſaid 
no more on the ſubject. 
2 My 
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1 BARON OF MANSTOW. 
My eyes were fixed on the wood; 1 


entered it, and rode through it deeply in 


chought, enjoying the fragrance that aroſe 


from the trees and the flowers, with which | 


the banks were ſtudded. Lebrecht fol- 
lowed me, . * 


« When the trees are in bloom, &c. 5 
Quitting the wood, the road opened 


on an extenſive plain. The greenſward 
ſparkling with the evening dew, and the 


moon- beams dancing on the ſlightly ruf- 


fed ſurface of an extenſive piece of water 
ſTkirted by the road, formed a moſt beau- 
tiful landſcape, whilſt the cool air from 
the lake was delightfully refreſhing.” The 
muſic of its croaking inhabitants, though 

certainly not melodious, cauſed my heart 
to vibrate with emotions, not the leſs 


| pleaſing, perhaps, for being allied to pain. 
The , found gradually died away as J pur- 
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ſued my journey, and was foon exchanged 
for the Westin of a flock of ſheep. 


> C To theſe ſucceeded ſome fields, well 
covered with corn, gently waving its 
billowy head as the winds ruſtled through 
it, and inſpiring me with the moſt heart- 
felt gratitude to the Supreme Director of 
the Univerſe, who ſo ne ad Provides 
for all his creatures! 


We "aſſed ſome FE. neat, ſimple, . 
ſurrounded with ſmall gardens fenced wich 
hedges ; they appeared the dwellings f 
peace. The centre of the village was 
occupied by a plain ruſtic church. The 
ſoft light of the moon ſeemed to fleep on 
the filent graveſtones, by which it was 
ſurrounded ; it truly appeared the abodo 
of death. Not a ſoul was ſtirring—all 

was ſtill. How good art thou, my God! N 
exclaimed I, as I contemplated the tran⸗ = 
quil ſcene. The poor man, who eats his 
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bread in the ſweat of his brow, who labors- 
for the great, the wealthy, forgets his 
cares in unbroken ſtumbers, whilſt anxiety 
and reſtleſineſs agitate the ſilken canopy, 
and the bed of down. 


The grey morn now began to make 


its appearance as I entered another wood, 


ſo thick, that the moon could juſt enable 
me to diſcern its beauties without diſpel- 
ling its gloom. In it grew an immenſe 
number of ſhrubs and buſhes, above 
which the taller trees raiſed their majeſtic 


| heads, Here the thorn roſe. alone in 


ſtrait ſtems; there it intermingled with 
the branches of the neighbouring trees. 


It was all the work of Nature; yet did 


it ſeem to have employed the hand of 
ſome ſkilful artiſt. „ 


And who has made all theſe — this 
world — thoſe worlds — thoſg ſuns that 


fl immenſity] ſaid I to myſelf, O man! 


3 


BARON OF MANSTOW. 7 


| 1 thou but love thy fellows, and 
do good to all, in imitation of Him who 


is beneficence itſelf, how happy might 
thou be | 3 


I know not how theſe reflections brought 
the maiden we met again to my mind; 
| but ſo it was. 


« From Wittenberg did you fay that 
young woman came, Lebrecht? 


« Yes, Sir.” 


And how came you acquainted with 
her ?” 


Her mother and mine are friends, 
and the Jaſt time I went to ſee my mother 
Ve became acquainted.” | | 


„ Why, was ſhe going to Deſſau at 
ſo late an hour * d 
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ce ] believe ſhe has a rich aunt there, 
who is a pawnbroker?“ 


* 


e No very honorable occupation. — — 
She is not going io her to pledge * 
thine * d 


Bs No, "OY ; ſhe has nothing to pledge 
if but herſelf : She is poor, and has a ſick 
mother, and three ſmall ſiſters, to ſup- 
| port by ſpinning.” 


| . Probably, then, ſhe wants to borrow 
22 little money of her aunt.” 


« Very Ukely, as her 1 has a debt 
of five guineas to pay, and cannot raiſe 
: the money unleſs ſhe were to ſell her houſe; 
4 and if ſhe ſold her houſe, ſne and her 

children muſt lie in the ſtreet, for who 
| would take in ſuch poor folks?“ 


& What is very hard, Lebrecht.“ 
"Pe FE t 72 Les, 


BARON OF MANSTOW. 3 
_« Yes, indeed, it is, Sir, particularly if 
the aunt wont lend her the money; and. 
they ſay ſhe is very covetous.”” | 


c Poor woman!“ 


% My mother told me, that they were 
very ſober, honeſt, induſtrious people.“ 


Remember to put me in mind of 
this poor girl when we return to Deſſau. 
Do not forget it, Lebrecht. 


* MORNING: 


10 BARON OF MANSTOW, 


MORNING. 


ELCOME, ſoft ſmiling morn ! ſaid 

I, as I ſaw the clouds that ſkirted 
the diſtant horizon tinged with red, that 
gradually extended itſelf, till the fun 
burſt forch in all his glory. Surely there 
is not in nature a more beautiful picture 
than this! The whole creation appeared 
to. rejoice in his animating beams : The 
trees threw off their gloom, to aſſume a 
lvelier hue : Every thing that met my 
eyes ſeemed to have acquired new charms. 
I could diſcern: the ſlighteſt variation of 
tint in the manifold objects around me, 
and the- mare I examined them,. the more 
was I aſtoniſhed at thoſe beauties every 
day before us, every day overlooked 
During the night, indeed, I had enjoyed 
the fragrant * of the flowers that 
| enamelled 
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FARON OF MANSTO W. 11 


enamelled the meads; but now their beau - 


ties firſt met my ſight. The feathered 


inhabitants of the woods began to chaunt 
their harmonious ſongs in varied melo- 


dy, joining in concert to welcome the 
appearance of the ſun ; hence, probably, 
deemed the god of ſong by the ancients. 


All theſe objects united awakened the 


moſt pleaſing emotions in my heart; the 
feelings of which were ſoon attracted to- 
wards that infinite Being, whoſe wiſdom, 


power, and love, gladdens all his crea- 


tures. Uniting my voice to thoſe of the 
choriſters around me, I began the morn- 
ing hymn: | 


« Awake, my ſou), and with the ſun, &c. - 


Lebrecht joined me, and thus we pro- 


ceeded till we came to a plain, where on 
one fide of us flowed. the Elbe; on the 
other lay beautiful meadows, and rich 
corn fields. Numerous herds of ſheep. 

B 6 | and 
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and cattle were ſcattered up and down, 
and induſtry and labor ſeemed once more 


We travelled along the banks of the 
Elbe at leaſt an hour. To a mind given 
to reflect on the works of Providence, 
the neighbourhood of this majeſtic river 
could not but afford much ſubject for con - 
templation; nor was it loſt on me. 


4 HISTORY), 
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4 HISTORY, BY WAY OF BREAKFAST. © 
HE chain of my thoughts was in- 
terrupted by Lebrecht's exclai ming,” 

as he muſed : © By this time Iſabel knows 

what ſhe has to expect.“ This again 


brought to my mind the poor girl, who. I ö 


Was . to ſave her mother. FE. 

* 22s wiſh you had told me at firſt, Le- 
brecht, the occaſion of her journey to 
Deſſau, as I had money enough about 
me to have ſupplied. her wants. 


« It would have been better, perhaps; 3 8 
for the aunt may be a vile, hard- hearted 
woman, and who knows whether Ifabel 


may not meet with ſucli an adventure as 
| _ did once before. 


oo. ä 


4 BARON OF MANSTOW. 
cc What adventure gp”? 


« An adventure that wont bear talking 
of. 93 why 


5 But you were e juſt now Praiſing the 


\ 


« Yes, indeed; there is not a better, 
or more virtuous girl in the world,” 


And yet ſhe has met with an adven- 
ture that will not bear talking of mites. © 
that does not ſcem very conſiſtent.” 


OO, yes, it is. 
How can that be?“ 
« As men ſometimes do good for evil 


purpoles, ſo do they often do evil, that 
good may come of it.. 
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ce That is true, Lebrecht; : but what: 
has Iſabel done that. 1 18 bad! d 


« If you 3 SI, I will relate e the, 4 
ſtory as well as ] can,” 


* ce Do ſo.” 

« ] only heard it, as it were, by acci- 
dent: My mother, like all other women, 
cannot keep a ſecret, though, probably, 

Habel's had made her promiſe ſecrecy—.” 

To the point, Lebrecht. 


© But avoid circumlocution. — Prom. 
eeed. 


A few years ago, Iſabel's mother 
was fo ill, that ſhe was thirteen weeks 
| mam She had nothing to | 
2 ö 


ws BARON OF MANSTOW. 
fubſiſt on but the fruits of her daughter's 

"induſtry. Sickneſs is expenſive, and Iſa- 
bel could earn little, as ſhe was obliged 
to attend her mother. They had ſpent 
their all. Of their linen and cloaths part 


was ſold, part pawned. The poor folks 
received but little help from their friends. 


They were, indeed, in a piteous ſtate. 
Nobody knew that their neceſſities were ſo 
great, and they were on the point of 
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0 A melancholy piture, Lebe 


« Yes, indeed; Sir; but I will tell 
[ : you: In this diſtreſſed ſituation Ifabel's 
mother bethought herſelf of an old ac- 
| quaintance in the next town, who had 
not, it is true, the beſt character, but who 
was in good cireumſtances. Promiſing a 
herſelf ſome relief from this woman, ſhe- 
ſent Ifabel to her. She is a fine comely 
Ih. + 0p you ſaw, Sir—and this did not- 

| H&E 2 e 
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eſcape the old bawd ; for ſhe was no bet- 
ter, though that Iſabel did not know: 
As ſoon as the poor girl had diſcloſed 
her errand, well, well, ſaid the old wo- 
man, you may eaſily provide both for 
yourſelf and your mother. How? replies 
Ifabel.—I will tell you: You muſt em- 
ploy the gifts that nature has given you: 
How do. you mean? — The old woman 
explained herſelf, — God forbid ! exclaim- 
ed Iſabel, that I can never do. Is there 
no other way of ſuccouring my poor mo- 
ther? The other told her no, and began 

to urge her to receive a viſit from a verx 
generous man, to whom ſhe would intro- 
duce her.— The poor girl burſt out into 
tears, wrung her hands, and took on bit- 
terly. Good God ! cried ſhe, what ſhall 
Ido? Nobody takes pity on us, and if. 

I do not help my wretched mother ſhe 
muſt ſtarve. But  then—at how dear a 

price Her legs aſs under her. 
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She ſunk down in a chair, almoſt ups" 
| fied with gricf !”” | 


Poor girl! was ſhe at laſt obliged to 
ſubmit ?” 


ce You ſhall hear, Sir.— The more Iſa- 
bel ſobbed and wept, the more preſſing 
was the old woman. She talked to her 
m a friendly manner, telling her, that it 


was no fin to grant a man a ſmall favor, 


when it was for ſo good«a purpoſe; that 
it was her duty to do all ſhe could for 
her parent; that certainly God would not 


impute it to her as a fin; that it was ful- 
filling the fourth commandment,—God 
forgive me for uſing the old woman's 


blaſphemous expreſſions, and whatever 


elle ſhe could think of, to bring the poor 
girl to her purpoſe. —Iſabel began to de- 


liberate ; and when once a woman delibe- 
rates on a thing, ſhe is in a fair way to 
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enly the fear of its being known to ſur- 
mount. If that be all, ſaid the old wo- 
man, you may depend on my ſecrecy, and 
J vill bring you a handſome, generous 
lover: But you muſt not yield too eaſily; 
he has plenty of money, and can pay well. 
Iſabel promiſed to return the ſame even- 
ing, and to tell her mother that her ac- 
quaintance had no money in the houſe, 
but would get ſome for her before night. 


Did Iſabel's mother know what trade 
the old woman carried on ?” 


_« O no, Sir; if ſhe had, : ſhe would 
rather have ſtarved than have ſuffered her 
daughter to go. Mrs. Liebigen, that 
; was the old woman's name, carried on 
| her buſineſs very ſecretly : She was one 
that accommodated a few particular friends. 
only, as ſhe uſed to ſay. In the evening 
label returned. Scarce had ſhe been in 
the houſe a quarter of an hour, when the 
Baron. 
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Baron of Waldhauſſen entered. He was 
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a captain in the army, about ſix and twen- 
ty, a very handſome man, and had one of 
the beſt hearts in the world. As ſoon as 


he ſaw Ifabel he could not help admiring 


her beauty, and the freſh bloom of her 


complexion, Theſe, with ſome tears juſt 


ſtarting from her eyes, awakened. his ſuſ. 


picions.—Who is this pretty maid, Mrs. 


Liebigen ? faid he. — What ſignifies that, 
captain ? I leave her to you, and you 


may ſee how ready I am to oblige you, 
by my making you ſuch a preſent. — 


Having no miſtruſt of the captain, ho- 


Vas one of her beſt friends, the immedi- 
ately withdrew, leaving Iſabel and him 
together. Viewing her attentively, as ſhe 


fat in a corner of the reom, her eyes 


fixed on the floor, and her heart burſting 
with anguiſh, he drew a chair cloſe to 


her. Who are you, my dear child ? faid 
he to her, in a ſoft, gentle tone, that pa- 
eiied her a little.— She gently raiſed her 


eyes 


BARON OF. MANSTOW, „ 
eyes towards him, and ſaw that his looks 


F were humanity itſelf. | He repeated his 


queſtion, adding, chat he had a ſtrong 


deſire to know who ſhe was. —Iſabel fel! 
at his feet — an unfortunate girl, Sir, 


forced to ſell her honor, her virtue, to 
preſerve a mother from ſtarving. As well 
as her ſobs and tears would let her, ſhe 
proceeded. You ſeem affected at my caſe, 
worthy Sir: Ah! ſpare my innocence— 
my honor but ſave the life of my mo- 
ther. If you can aſſiſt her, without ruin- 
ing me, God will reward you. — She hid 
her face, bathed in tears, on his knee. — 
He pitied her ſituation, A tear ſtole 
from his eye, Preſſing her hand gently, 
ſtand up, my good girl, ſaid he; I will do 
nothing injurious to your virtue. If it 
be in my power I will aſſiſt you, without 
making you pay too dear a price. Dry 
up your tears. Take heart; tell me 
your ſtory, and confide in my honor; you 
ſhall find in me a friend. —Iſabel told him 
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22 BARON OF MANSTOW. 


the ſimple truth. How many ſcenes of 
diſtreſs there are in the world (ſaid he) 
that might be relieved, were they known ! 
He took from his purſe four guineas, and 
8 "pave them to Iſabel, ſaying, take this 
trifle, and when you want more come to 
me: I ſhall never forget you, or the pre- 
ſent moment of my life. Iſabel would 
accept only one ; but he forced her to take 
the whole, and ſhe left the houſe with a 
much lighter heart than ſhe entered it, 
adoring the wonderful providence of God 
ſo opportunely diſplayed at the inſtant ſhe 
had deſpaired of it. — The Baron of 
Waldhauſſen, however, did not quit Mrs. 
Liebigen without reprimanding her ſe- 
verely for her baſeneſs, in attempting to 
Tacrifice an innocent maiden to her vile 


avarice.“ 
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cc Your hiſtory 1 pleaſed me much, 
Lebrecht.“ 


« I am 
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<< ] am very glad of it, Sir. A true 
ſtory, like this, is certainly better than 
any | fiction. Though, when you are diſ- 
poſed for it, Sir, 1 have owe of the latter 
fort that will entertain 0 25 


cc Another e; YI ; at proſe 
we are juſt at Curthauſſen.“ 


CURTHAUSSEN., 


THOUGHT a Paradiſe 1 
before me. Curthauſſen was ſituated 
on the borders of a large lake, that almoſt 
ſeemed a ſea. The road to it, which laß 
acroſs a delightful plain, was ftrait and 
level: The fields on each fide were in- 
cloſed with thick hedges, laid out with 
the utmoſt ſymmetry. To this ſucceeded 
a beautiful garden on the right, and ſome 
fine 


\ ! , 4 


 . 


. 


| 4 * 80 I 1 1 on the left. On each 
> ſide of the road was a {mall canal, on the 
banks of which grew-cheſnut-trees. The 


manor-houſe Jay before me, ſituated in 


the midſt of a ſquare green, ſurrounded 


with a neat fence, and planted with linden- 
trees. A plain but elegant bridge croſſed - 
the canal which ſurrounded the green, and 


on the lake was a beautiful yacht anchor- 


ed near the ſhore. 


As all ſeemed till in the houſe, I was 
-- unwilling to diſturb its inhabitants, and 


therefore determined firſt to look at the 


garden. Riding up to the door of it, 


which was open, I gave my - horſe to Le- 


brecht, and went in. The people of the 
houſe, however, were more wakeful than 
J imagined; for, as I entered the garden, 


J heard a found as of a congregation 


8 finging 1 in one of the 88 of the houſe. 


* Good 
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«© Good morrow, friend; may a ſtranger 
be permitted to ſee the garden?“ ſaid I 
to the gardener, who juſt then made his 
appearance. 


« O certainly, your honor, if you 
pleaſe,” ſaid he, n himſelf to ſnew 
it me. 


But what ſinging v was this & heard ſo 
early?“ 


© The morning ſervice, that is juſt 
ended.” 


cc Is there a church then, that has ſer- 
vice performed in it every morning?“ 


« A chapel, Sir, in which his honor 
makes the ſchoolmaſter read prayers every 
morning to all his ſervants and vaſſals. 
His honor, his lady, and Miſs Eleanor, 
are frequently preſent.” 


Vol. I. —_— A 
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97 


e A very good practice —. 


On each ſide of the garden J obſerved a 
neat little edifice. They were both orna- 
mental, and at the ſame time uſeful. That 
on the left-hand was a green-houſe, with 
apartments for the gardener; that on the 
right, a receptacle for the poor —. 


Here,“ ſaid the gardener, © a greater 
or leſs number of poor people, unable to 
work, are conſtantly taken care of.” 


„ 


« By whom was this houſe founded ?” 


Our preſent worthy maſter. When 
the income he has appropriated to its 
ſupport is inſufficient to maintain all that 
are in need, he makes up what is wanting 
from his own revenues.” 


« Do not the lower claſs of people, 
who reap the benefit of it, contribute alſo 


towards it?“ 
cc Not 
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« Not a farthing.” 


« Noble inſtitution ! Your maſter muſt 
be very charitable: He is no doubt 
wealthy —,” | 


« Not ſo rich as ſome are.” 


© The more is it to his honor, that he 
does ſo much good.” 


But to go on with my deſcription of 
the garden: A long grove of pomegra- 
nate, lemon, and orange- trees, intermixed 
with myrtles, lay before me. Their leaves 
and fruits ſeemed to contend which ſhould 
molt delight the ſenſes. This grove ter- 
minated with the end of the garden, which 
was bounded by a long wall, ſo concealed 
by ſhrubs, that the pleaſing verdure of 
nature every where met our 9 


C2 Paſſing 
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Paſſing through a gate in this wall, we 

entered the kitchen- garden. Hedges of 
eſpaliers, or gooſeberry and currant- trees, 
parted it into four diviſions, well ſtocked 
with the ſeveral uſeful productions of the 
vegetable kingdom. In the midſt of each 
diviſion was a ſmall ſquare pond. Be- 
yond this lay the flower-garden, alſo di- 
vided into four parts, and ſtored with the 
choiceſt flowers. At the end of it was a 
conſiderable eminence, raiſed by nature, 
and furniſhed by art with trees and ſhrubs, 
This, which took a ſemicircular ſweep 
like an amphitheatre, commanded a fine 
view of the gardens, and of the neigh- 
bouring lake, in the midſt of which ap- 
peared ſome beautiful little iſlands. 


Every thing that I ſaw gave me the 

moſt Grorable opinion of the owner's 
taſte and underſtanding : But it was now 
time to return, and prepare for my vilit. 


I rode 
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I rode into the court. A ſervant came 


to me, who informed me, that the 
Baron of Curtheim was giving audience 
to his vaſſals, which he did conſtantly 
every morning. I deſired to be announ- 
ced as a ſtranger, who wiſhed to be in- 
troduced to him. The ſervant firſt con- 
ducted me into a large hall, in which my 
eyes were feaſted with ſome of the beſt 
productions of the moſt celebrated maſ- 
ters. The paintings conſiſted chiefly of 
hiſtorical pieces, or moral allegories, with 
a few good portraits. One ſmall piece 


particularly engaged my attention: It 


repreſented an unclouded ſky, and a 
ſmooth ſea, on which was a ſmall boat, 
that ſeemed gliding ſwiftly over its ſurface, 
and was ready to touch the ſhore, that 
appeared ſtrewed with bones, ſkeletons, 
and falling grave-ſtones. The ſcythe and 
hour-glaſs ſufficiently denoted, that the 
perſonage , holding the rudder was Time. 
Four rowers ſeemed to ule their utmoſt 

2 - exertions 
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exertions to reach the ſhore, Of theſe 
one bore a garland of flowers; the ſe- 
cond, of ears of corn; the third, of va- 
rious fruits; and the fourth was clad in 
furs. Another perſon lay aſleep in the 
bow; an angel was endeavoring to awake 
him, He ſeemed to ſay to him, “ awake! 
thou art entering the haven of eternity.” 
I was contemplating this picture as the 
maſter of the houſe entered. 


THE 
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THE BARON OP CURTHEIM. 
\ TALL, handſome man, with a florid 
complexion, Roman noſe, and large 
black eyes—extremely courteous, affable, 
pleaſing, and eloquent—and about four 
and thirty, 


«© J am informed, Sir, that you are the 
beſt and happieſt man in the world, and 
this is the reaſon of my viſit.” 


« Happy I am, it is true, Sir: Good I 
endeavor to be; but to ſtyle me the beſt 
and happieft of mankind was too much. 
Your viſit, however, I eſteem as an honor. 
May I aſk whom I have the pleaſure of - 
receiving in my houſe ?? 


G 4. I told 
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I told him my name and rank. He 
embraced me, and from that inſtant we 
were friends. We returned to the garden, 
and, in the midſt of the orangery, found 
a table with coffee prepared for breaktalt, 
A young lady received us. 


© This is my wife. — To her I am in- 


debted for moſt of my happineſs —-.” 


Our compliments were ſhort, She won 


my eſteem at firſt ſight, 


— 


The Baronefs of Curtheim ſeemed 


formed to make a man happy. Fair, de- 


licately fhaped, ſhe appeared gentleneſs 
itſelf, whilſt her ſoul ſpoke from two moſt 
lovely blue eyes. The tone of her voice 
was inexpreſſibly ſweet : I had never heard 
any thing to equal it. 


To give her character in two words, 
ſhe was perfectly good. 


What 
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What ſatisfaction did I not enjoy du- 
ring the hour that I ſpent with thoſe two. 
perſons, who were ornaments to human 
nature —It was the happieſt hour of my 
life, —Surely, notwithſtanding his refuſing; 
the appellation, he was the beſt of men, 
—ſhe, the beſt of women. —He, a man of 
the ſoundeſt judgment, taſte and under— 
ftanding :—She, all goodneſs, tenderneſs, 
and ſenſibility. - Both unqueſtionably de- 
ſerved to be completely happy ; yet, had 
not fate united them, neither, perhaps, 

would have been ſo.— Happy the man 
who obtains ſuch a wife | 


I was liſtening attentively to a moſt 
delightful and inſtructive converſation : 
The place, the ſubject, every thing had 
conſpired to wind up my ſoul to the 
higheſt pitch, when a female form ap- 
peared, that ſeemed ſomething mere than 
mortal. — Never ſhall I forget the emotion: 

Eo ' felt, 
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J felt, but which I cannot deſcribe.— I was 
motionleſs, when the Baron ſaid to me: 


ce Eleanora von Linden, my wite's. 
ſiſter.” 


It was not without perturbation I ac- 
coſted her. The Baroneſs had excited my 
admiration; but ſhe left me maſter of 


myſelf: Eleanora did not. 


The ſiſters ſoon retired, and the Baron 
acquainted me with his way of life. On 
our return to the hall I queſtioned him 
about the painting which I had been con- 
templating. © It is“ ſaid he, © the pic- 
ture of the life of a happy man. Such a 
life reſembles a calm ſea, which conveys 


us to the kingdom of death. Few, how- 
ever, know howeto enjoy ſuch a life. — 


Men he ſunk in a deep ſleep as it were, 
dreaming of no change, till the angel of 
death awakens them.” 


cc. A 
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« A very moral allegory,” replied I; 
te but thoſe four beautiful portraits that 
I ſee placed together, they are painted 
from fancy, I ſuppoſe —.“ 


« No, Sir; they are taken from the 
life, and are very good reſemblances.“ 
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OO | TS . 


- 


THE FOUR COQUETTES, 


« HEY were four ladies of my 


acquaintance, when I lived in the 
great world. Four of the moſt charming 
and artful coquettes that you would meet 


with. From their originality I was de- 


firous of having their portraits. They 
are {till alive, and if you have any curi- 
oſity to learn their characters, I will give 


you them.“ 


« You will pleaſe me much, Sir: No- 
thing that relates to the hiſtory of human 
nature can be unacceptable to me.“ 


e That lady on the right had, whilſt 
maid, wife, and widow, an exactly pro- 


portioned and ſtately form. Within theſe 


few years, however, ſhe has acquired a. 
degree: 
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degree of embonpoint, that, adding to its 
ſtatelineſs, has robbed it of ſomewhat of 
its charms. If her beauty might not be 
ranked in the firſt claſs, her artfulneſs well 
ſupplied that deficiency. With a moſt 
fiery temper, ſhe is entertaining, gay, and 
forward. She laughs very much ; but 
with ſuch a grace, that nobody perceives 
it to be immoderate. She enjoys life; 
yet with a kind of moderation that does 
not rob her of her peace. Every thing 
_ delights her, but nothing fixes her atten- 
tion. Sometimes ſhe gives herſelf an air 
of yielding, at others, of reſerve, ſo that 
there is no underſtanding her. A ſingle 
look, that ſeems to. eſcape her without 

deſign, enchains the victim ſhe has ſe- 
lected. He follows her, converſes with 
her, and is compleatly fubdued; As ſhe. 
well knows how to employ: thoſe power. 
ful weapons of coquetry, ſighs and tears, 
her ſlaves do not eaſily emancipate them- 
_ | felves. Her every action is faſhioned by 
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art. Whatever ſhe ſays, whatever ſhe 
does, ſhe is always ſupporting a feigned. 
character. Her looks ſeem now all open- 
neſs, and the pureſt innocence; now they 
roam about as though they would faſcinate 
every heart. Sometimes ſhe aſſumes an 
air of prudery, or of devotion; and 
whilſt ſhe puts on any character, accord- 
ing to the diſpoſition of the perſon ſhe 


would enthral, ſhe never fails to excel in 


whatever ſhe adopts.” 


« You delineate well, Sir: Every one 
of thoſe traits is. diſcoverable in that 
portrait.“ 


« Obſerve that next to her. — She is 


jolly, and till. handſome, though in her 


fortieth year. She ſtrikes the attention at 
firſt ſight ; but the longer you obſerve her, 
the more you admire her. If you ſpend 
an hour with her ſhe charms you; but 
in a few days ſne makes herſelf miſtreſs of 

your 
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your whole heart. Her voice and man- 
ner are inſinuating, and even her faults. 
have ſomething ſeducing. They ſtrike 
us ſo ſlightly, that in time we look on: 
them as virtues, She cenſures no one, 
treats every one with candor, 1s neither 
jealous nor wanton, tender nor ſincere, 
ingenuous. nor free; yet can aſſume the 
appearance of any of theſe when ſhe: 
thinks it to her purpoſe. In writing ſhe: 
diſplays much wit, though little ſolidity.. 
Prudent, except in affairs of gallantry, in. 
which ſhe is without reſerve. Her paſ-- 
flons are firm and reſolute. She had the 
misfortune to be a long time in adverſe- 
circumſtances ; but they did not depreſs. 
her ſpirits, — She conſtantly oppoſed 
her enemies with moderation, and endea- 
vored to expoſe the fallacy of their pre- 
. tenſions with coolneſs. She acted and 
ſpoke with ſuch diſcretion and compoſure 
before her judges, as ſeemed only compa-. 
tible with the pureſt innocence, Her wit: 
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and perſon had more effect on them than 
all the intereſt of her friends, or eloquence 
of her counſel. She got through with 
ſome little difficulty, and every body 
ſaid, that ſhe had bent. . in her 


favor.“ 


A remarkable character: But what 
kind of a woman is that fair one next 
her, whoſe portrait ſtrikes me greatly?“ 


& When ſhe married a man of ſeventy, 
whom ſhe hated, ſhe was one of the 
handſomeſt and lovelieſt women in the 
world. What is moſt remarkable in her, 
is that air of modeſty, which, in itſelf, 
perhaps, one of the greateſt beauties, na- 
ture ſeems to have beſtowed on ſome 


. women to make virtue ſtill more lovely: 
But the glaſs of our young lady, which 


ſhe frequently conſulted, ſoon told her 
how much this heightened every charm : 


She therefore put it on with the uſual de- 


corations. 
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corations of the toilet, though in ſecret 
the threw it off, to indulge in the greateſt 

| exceſſes, nor bluſhed to receive the wages 
of vice. A character ſtained with fuch 
ſpots deſerves not to be enlarged upon; 
it offers us no reflections, but what tend 
to the diſgrace of human nature.“ 


&« We cannot, however, but admire the 
abſolute ſway with which theſe beauties 
tyrannized over mens' hearts. All of 
them, though their youth was paſſed in 
unqueſtionable irregularities, and they had 
no portion, but what little they had ſaved 
from the prices received for their favors, 
married well. As to their huſbands, they 
would have done better, had they ſepa» 
rated from them before their extravagance 
had reduced them to beggary.“ 


« Such is too commonly the way of 
the world, Sir; but what of the laſt, that 


fine brunette? 
„ 
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te She is, indeed, the beſt of the four: 
Tall and thin; her figure and counte- 
nance are no leſs at variance than the 
qualities of her mind. Her form 1s: 
graceful when ſtanding; ſitting ſne does 
not appear to advantage. She dances 
elegantly, yet her walk is not pleaſing. 
Seldom deficient in wit, ſhe diſplays but 


few marks of a good underſtanding. Sharp 


in her anſwers, and generally loud in 


converſation, ſhe is ſtill capable of bridling 


her anger,. and reſtraining her mirth with- 
in due bounds, Her words, her actions, 
her paſſions, have but the outward ap- 
pearance of vivacity: Thus, when every 
thing in her ſeems to announce anger and 


violence, ſhe is in reality all ſoftneſs and 


forbearance. She has an extreme pro- 
penſity to love; yet an extraordinary aver- 
ſion to what is commonly termed gallan- 
try; all the fooleries and trifling of which 
mne hates, as ſhe loves in earneſt, Still 

= ſhe 
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the is a coquet ; not from inclination, but 
in imitation of others,” 


«© A ſingular character! Perhaps an 
unique in its kind. May I ever hope to 
be acquainted with theſe four ladies?“ 


ce Some time or other, poſſibly, I may 
be able to introduce you to them.“ | 


Eleonora now entering, the pictures no 
longer held my attention. Roaming 
through all the delicious wilds of fancy, 

my mind ſtill centered in her. 


HISTORY- 


HISTORY OF THE BARON OF CURTHEIM. 


EVER yet had I met with a man 
who ſo much pleaſed me as the 
Baron, nor was I an unacceptable gueſt 
tohim. During the three days I remained 
with him, eyery hour gave. me freſh oc- 


.. caſion for admiring him, every hour our 


friendſhip drew clofer, I had no ſmall 
deſire of becoming acquainted with his 
hiſtory, and one day he thus gratifed my 
curioſity : 


e My education, though moſt people 
would ſtyle it a good one, was defeCtive 
in many eſſential points. The notions 1 


imbibed of religion were flight, and the 
feeds of indifference ſown early in my 


heart, ſprung up into immorality when 
warmed 
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warmed by the paſſions. The ſuperficial 
ideas I received of virtue taught me not 
ſufficiently to value it, and I tottered on 
the brink of ruin. My paſſions were 
ſtrong, particularly with regard to the fair 
ſex. Before I left ſchool I had an amour, 
and at college was quite a libertine. Still, 
however, the principles of honor im- 
planted in my heart by the moral writings 
of the ancients, were ſtrong, and they 
ſaved me. As I ſpent freely, I ſoon 
diſſipated my allowance, though it was 
conſiderable. A girl, to whom I was 
ſtrongly attached, endeavored to intice 
me to ſupply her extravagances by the 
moſt diſhonorable means. This firſt- 
opened my eyes to the baſeneſs of vice, 
and the untimely fate of one of my com- 
panions expoſed to me its dangers. Still, 
ſlighting religion as I did, I found no 
weapons with which to combat my paſ- 
ſions that continually tormented me, tho“ 
1 durſt not give way to them. I became 
diſcontented 
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diſcontented with myſelf, with the Creator 
of the Univerſe, whom I dared accuſe f 
giving men paſſions to render them miſe- 
rable. Melancholy ſeized me; I began 
to hate the world, and to deteſt exiſtence: 
I no longer believed in virtue, or in Pro- 
vidence. To turn away my thoughts 
from the horrid proſpect, I had recourſe 
to the bottle, and to play. I travelled, 
burt travelling did not reſtore my peace. 


In the mean time my father died, and, 
being his eldeſt fon, I took poſſeſſion of 
this eſtate. Utterly ignorant of the ma- 
nagement of it, I was impoſed upon on 
all hands, and every one propheſied my 
ruin. My friends adviſed me to marry. 
Fond as I was of the other ſex, I had 
certainly no averſion to this; yet I re- 
mained a bachelor till my thirtieth year. 
1 know not how to account for what ſeems 
to me ſo ſtrange ; but, perhaps, fate with- 

held 
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held me till I met with her, who was to 
become truly a ſecond ſelf, 


Henrietta von Linden was deſtined to 
inſpire me with wiſhes before unknown, 
and to make me what I am. Her father 
poſſeſſed a conſiderable eſtate a few miles 
from this place. He kept little company ; 
and though I had frequently heard his two 
daughters much praiſed, I was not ac- 
quainted with them. | 


Once, as I was going a journey, my 
road lay through the village of Linden- 
bach. As I approached it, I heard a not 
unpleaſant ſound of rural muſic, and was 
tempted to ride up to the place whence ĩt 
proceeded. At a diſtance I faw a num- 
ber of peaſants, in their holiday cloaths ; 
and of one, whom I overtook going thi- 
ther, I aſked the occaſion of this aſſembly. 
He informed me, that it was the harveſt 
_ feaſt, at which portions were annually. - 

| beſtowed 
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| beſtowed on the three moſt deſerving mai- 
dens of the village; and that the lord of 
the manor's wife, or, if he had none, his 
eldeſt daughter diſtributed them, and, 
dreſſed as a peaſant, danced with the 
young men who were to be their huſ- 


bands. 


This brought to my mind the well- 
known feaſt of roſes of Salenry, which 
made me more eager to ſee the ceremony. 
On a large green, ſurrounded with trees, 
1 found all the inhabitants of the village 
aſſembled. They formed a circle, in the 
midſt of which, at a table, ſat the Baron 
of Linden, his youngeſt daughter, ſome 
other ladies, and the clergyman of the 

place. At another table ſat the old men 
of the village, with the ſteward, who had 
before him a parchment. Between the 
two tables, on a high ſeat of turf, was the 
Baron's eldeſt daughter, clad like a ſhep- 
herdeſs, and at her feet the three young 
maidens, 
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maidens, dreſſed in their gayeſt attire. — 
Behind theſe ſtood their lovers. Oppoſite ' 
theſe were the ſchoolmafter, with the chil- 
dren under his care, and the muſicians. 
The- whole aſſembly were joining in cho- 
rus to a ſong compoſed for this feſtival. 
I took a full view of the whole; but the 
queen of the feaſt particularly engaged 
my attention. You have ſeen her, and 
you may gueſs how attracting ſhe muſt 
have been in ſuch ſimple clothing, and 
ſitting on the lap of nature. She ſeemed: 
placed there to captivate all who beheld 
her. I felt my inclinations for the other 
ſex revive; or rather let me Gy, I felt 
deſires till then unknown. I alighted, and 
mixed in the circle. She had before no- 
ticed me; but her eyes now gave me a 
look that pierced my very ſoul. Mine 


no ſooner met hers, however, than they . 


were withdrawn, I flattered myſelf, with 
that timidity which uſually accompanies 
the firſt ſenſations of love. The Baron 
_ Vu; 1. D bobſerved 


obſerved me, and, on hearing who I was, 
requeſted me. to take a ſeat at his table. 
The ſong being ended, the ceremony 


began. 
N The Baron's daughter delivered a ſnort 
4 ſpeech to the aſſembly, in which ſhe an- 
| . nounced the three maidens, who were to 
Þ have the prize. She ſpoke with ſo much 
af grace, and in ſuch a tone, that every word 
4 went to my heart. Aſking the elders 
| 5 i whether the maidens merited the prize, 
Rb: to which they, in the name of the whole, 
b: - anſwered, yes; and the Baron having aſ- 
ſented, ſhe diſtributed the prizes. The 
Wit! Fj uf prieſt then proceeded to join their hands 
"(38 | with thoſe of their lovers, and the ſteward + 
fi regiſtered their names. — Another ſong. 
2 was now ſung, and the ceremony con- 
5 cluded with a dance. — After the three 
I * bridegrooms had received the uſual honor, 
1 J, as a ſtranger, was favored with Hen- 
| rietta's hand, the ſoft touch of which 
*q 5 Y ſerved 
? "| 
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ſerved but the faſter to enchain me. 1 
converſed with her, and the qualities of 
her mind finiſhed what the charms of her 
perſon had begun. Her ſoul ſeemed a 
counterpart to mine, and from that mo- 
ment I reſolved to dedicate | my heart to 
her, 


When the feſtival was over, 1 prepared 
to continue my journey; but being preſ- 
ſed to ſtay till the morning, my heart 


willingly aſſented: The night came: F 


retired to ſleep ; but it was long before 
I could cloſe my eyes, and when I did it 
was only in broken ſlumbers: Yet ſleep- 
ing or waking Henrietta was ſtill before 
me, and 1 reſolved not to proceed far- 
ther till I had diſcloſed my ſentiments, 


I aroſe early, and once more, after a 


long interval, thought on God, whom 1 
implored to promote my deſigns. My 
chamber window opened to the court : I 

8 opened 
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opened it, and obſerved ſome poor peo- 


ple aſſembling round the door. In a 
fhort time Henrietta made her appear- 
ance, bade them good morning, and gave 
each of them a ſmall loaf from a baſket 
which a .maid carried. A fervant told 
me, that it was her cuftom three times a 
week, and that all who were unable to 
earn their living partook of her bounty. 


« She is an excellent woman.“! 
ce That ſhe is, indeed, Sir,“ replied the 
ſervant ; © ſhe is the beſt young lady in 
the world.” He was full of her virtues, 
and wanted only to be thus ſet a going, 
to relate to me a hundred anecdotes of 
her goodneſs and humanity, all of which | 
ſerved but to heighten my eſteem for | 
her. | 


J was now informed that breakfaſt was 
ready. Both his daughters were with the 
Baron. My heart ſprang to my mouth, 
as 
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as I beheld Henrietta. She muſt be mine, 
thought I, or wretchedneſs will. Time 
was precious: I muſt ſeize the preſent 
opportunity, or perhaps it would be too 
late. After breakfaſt, Eleonora played on 
the harpſichord, whilſt the Baron took his 
- morning's pipe. I entered into conver- 
ſation with Henrietta. 


I diſcloſed to her my ſentiments, and 
was told, that ſhe would not refuſe me her 
hand, if her father approved our union. 
I aſked the Baron's conſent. As he could 
have no reaſonable objection, he frankly 
told me, that he ſhould not with-hold it 
if I were agreeable to his daughter. It 
was neceſſary that I ſhould perform the 
Journey I had undertaken, which was 
ſhort, and which I expedited with all 
poſſible ſpeed. As I came back, I halted 


at Lindenbach ; nor did I return to Cur- 


thauſſen till wedlock had given me a right 
to take Henrietta with me. \ 
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She has made me what I now am. 
To her I owe all my virtues, all my hap- 
pinefs. Since I have called her mine, 
the bleſſings of Heaven have been ſhow- 


ered down upon me: I have again be- 


come a man ; I have become a Chriſtian. 
Heaven has favored us with three chil- 
dren, whoſe education is my chief em- 


ployment.“ 


THE 
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— — De=, 
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THE TROGLODYTES 


OW happy men are, when they 
are ſo ſociable and friendly as 
thoſe we have juſt left!” ſaid Lebrecht, 
when we had rode about half an hour, on 
our return from Curthauſſen, and I was 
ſtill muſing on the Baron of Curtheim, 
his lady, and — -- - Eleonora, nor thought 
of pace or time, 


« Yes, Lebrecht, men were born for 
' ſociety, and mutually to aſſiſt each other.“ 


« Pity that all men do not!“ 


© Right; but till ſo it is, though no- 
thing is ſo conducive to our happineſs as 
to ſerve others; and to ſacrifice our own 


14. | paſſions 
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tures is the nobleſt of human actions. 
Good-will towards mankind produces 


Peace and happineſs; its reverſe, miſery 


and diſquietude. Whole nations exhibit 


ſufficient proofs of this in their riſe, and 


in their decay, As it is in great ſocieties, 
ſo it is in little ones; and as in little ones, 
ſo it is in greater.“ 


© That is very true, Sir. I remember 


T once read a ſtory in an old book that 


proves it. I liked it ſo well, that I have 
not yet forgotten it.“ 


« Will you tell a me? 1 want ſome- 
thing to amuſe me.“ ö 


« If you pleaſe, Sir; it is very moral.“ 


Let 


— 


r 
* 
44 .- 
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& Let me ſee—how does it begin? 
Formerly there lived in Arabia a "people 
called Froglodytes; they were ſo wild, 
that they more reſembled beaſts than men. 
In outward appearance, indeed, their 
poſterity were not ſo frightfu] ; but their 
minds were only the more vicious and. 
ſavage. They obeyed! every impulſe of 
their appetites, and knew nothing of right 
or juſtice; ſo much the leſs difficult was it 


to a certain king to bring them under the 


yoke. Force kept them ſome time inorder; 
but, on the firſt opportunity they roſe againſt 
their governor and killed him. His ſuc- 
oeſſor met no better fate; and, finally, 
they emancipated themſelves from alli 
ſubjection. | 


| Theſe barbarians would liſten: to no- 
thing but their own unruly defires. Hence: 
they reſolved, that, in future, every one 
ſhould. live as he liked, and follow that 
which. was right in his own eyes. This. 
D 5; 1 
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happened a great drought. 


is excellent, exclaimed every one. I ſhall 


now work no longer for others ; they are 


nothing to me: I have only to take care 
of myſelf. Let all the reſt of the Troglo- 
dytes ſtarve, whilſt I but enjoy what I 


- wiſh. 


This rare ſyſtem was adopted juſt at 


ſeed-time. Every one thought, why need 


I ſow more land than will ſupply myſelt 2 2 
Every one may do the ſame : I have no- 
body elſe to care for.—Thus n fields 


yemained unſown. 


The ſoil of this country was very un- 
equal; it conſiſted of dry hills interſperſed 
with watery vallies. The firſt year there 
All the corn. 


in the hills was parched up, and the val- 


lies only produced ſufficient harveſts. 


The inhabitants of the former now wanted 
bread, for the others would give them 
none. Let them ſee to that, ſaid the lat- 
; ter; 


* 
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ter; we have only ſown for ourſelves. 
Thus numbers of the mountaineers died 
of hunger. 


The: next year the ſcene was.changed. 
The rains were as abundant as the pre- 
ceding one had been deficient. — The 
mountains were covered with corn, whilſt 
all that had been ſown in the vallies pe- 
riſhed in the ground. The inhabitants of 
the latter cried out with famine ; but the 
maountaineers, availing themſelves of the 
law of retaliation, ſuffered thoſe who 
could find no ſubſiſtence to ſtarve. | 


Thus they went on for ſome time. At 
length, one who lived in a valley removed 
to the mountains. This. man had a hand- 
ſome wife. One of his new neighbours 
fell in love with her, and took her away 

by force. This produced many conflicts 
between them, till they mutually agreed to 
refer their caſe to the arbitration of an old 

D 6 man 
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man hard by, who had held the office af 
judge during the reign of | their king, 


What is your wife to me? ſaid he, 
fnappiſhly : 1 have enough to do to mind 
my own concerns, without troubling my- 
ſelf with thoſe of others. Go about your 
buſineſs, and leave me to myſelf. 
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The raviſher was the ſtronger of the 
two, fo he refuſed to return the woman, 
and ſhe—— took it all very patiently. The 
former huſband went home very ſorrow- 
fully, for what could he do ? On his way, 

however, he met with anotiier woman that 
pleaſed his fancy. He learned that ſhe 
was the wife of the old judge, who had 
refuſed to do him juſtice. Revenge is 

| tweet; ſo. he took her by force, and car- 
ried her to his. houſe.. 
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T hoſe of the Troglodytes who had ſur- 
vived the famine began now to perceive. 
the 
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the ravages of its attendant, peter. 
A phyſician from a neighbouring country 
eame to them: He was well ſkilled in 
medicine, and extremely ſucceſsful. In 
a ſhort time the malady diſappeared, and 
Raphade! (ſo the phyſician was called) 
applied to his patients for his fees} but 
there was nobody at home. His ſervices. 
were requited with ingratitude, and he was. 
forced to depart unrewarded. 


The diſeaſe, however, broke out afreſh,. 
and they again implored the afliftance of 
Raphadel. He thanked them for the 


honor, and returned them the following. = 


* 


f anſwer : 


4 To cure you is beyond my fkill. 
Your minds are far more diſeaſed than 
your bodies. It is better for you to die 
than to hve, unleſs you could become juſt: 
and honeſt. Be thus, and' T will again: 

come to you.“ v 


This 
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'T his ſpeech went in at one car, and out 
at the other. They could not get rid of 
their diſhoneſty; the diſeaſe continued, 
and want took ſuch haſty ſtrides, that they 
ſcarcely knew whither to flee from it. 
Extortion and oppreſſion were exerciſed 
on every hand. One wanted clothes, and 
was obliged to buy wool of his neighbour. 
The ſeller ſays to himſelf, my wool is not 
worth two tomans, but he cannot do 
without it; he ſhall pay me four times as 
much.. It booted not to haggle, and the 

.purchaſer paid the eight tomans.— Now 
ſaid the other, I will buy ſome corn.— If 
you want corn, replied his neighbour, I. 
have a little to ſpare, I can ſupply vou; 
but the general failure of the crops has 
made it dear. How dear? — Juſt as dear 
as your wool; half a buſhel for eight 
tomans.— That is dear, indeed; I will 
give you ſix.—1 will not take a farthing 
leſs, if you were to ſtarve.— What was 
= 


— 
. ? N . * 


BARON OF MANSTOW. 6 


to be done ? The man muſt have food, 
ſo he was forced to pay the en 


The field of this covetous man was 
covered with a fine crop. This tempted 
two of his idle neighbours, who united to 
drive him from houſe and home, and took 
poſſeſſion of all he had. As nobody loved 
him, e 0 him. 


The two new poſſeſſors of the land 
bound themſelves, by the moſt ſolemn 
oaths, to aſſiſt each other in maintaining 
it againſt all who ſhould attack them. 


They lived thus in peace for a time; but i 
a barren year happening, one ſaid to him. 


ſelf, what a fool am I to think of dividing 
this harveſt with that pitiful fellow! 1 
will take it all to myſelf, —In vain the 
other exclaimed againſt the injuſtice of it. 
All that he got by it was, the dannen his 
brains kneked'q out. 
The 
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The other, however, did not long 
maintain his ſpoils. The relations of the 
murdered man united; he was too weak 
to oppoſe them, and ſoon fell a victim to 
his own wickedneſs. 


Force and oppreſſion nom daily took 
greater ſtrides amongſt the Troglodytes,. 
and murder was the current coin by which 
every thing was paid for. No man was 
any longer ſecure of his life. This in- 
duced the wives and children of many 
who ware ſlain to ſeek a more peaceful. 
habitation in a neighbouring deſert, and to 
theſe ſome families of a gentler diſpoſition. 
joined themſelves. Unremitting induſtrx 
ſoon changed the deſert into a. fruitful 
country. The more they reflected on their 
formen wretchedneſs and diſquietude, the 
greater, were their love and benevolence: to 
each other. Virtue: was their happineſs, 
and ſociety their pleaſure, Peace and 
Plenty, the fruits of induſtry, ſmiled on 
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their fields, No one refuſed. another his 

| aſſiſtance ; no one envied his neighbour. 
They were ſtrangers to all diſpuces, but 
who ſhould excel in friendſhip ang ow? 

neſs to his fellows. 


This ſmall republic knew only two 
laws: The firſt, to thank the Supreme 
Being for having freed them from the 
| flavery of a ſavage life. The ſecond, to 
do to others as they would have others do 
to them. 


Theſe two laws were compriſed in a ſhort 


hymn, which the children were taught to 


ſing daily. The parents were alſo careful 
to inſtruct their children in the true mean- 
ing of theſe two. laws. They informed 
them of the barbarity and deſtruction of 
the Troglodytes, from whom they ſepa- 
rated themſelves. Envy, and the unbridled 
indulgence of their paſſions, faid they, in- 
duced the ruin of thoſe people. They 
thought 
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- thought as little of the Supreme Being as 
of juſtice and rectitude. Take example 
ffrom their fall, and be aſſured, that it coſts 
leſs trouble to be virtuous than to be 
wicked. Forſake not the purity and fim- 
plicity of your manners. It is a poſitive 
law of nature, that malevolence towards 
others ſhould bring on our own ruin, vhilſt 
Ekindneſs to our fellow- creatures is the true 
road to happineſs. 


Theſe were the golden leſſons taught 
their youth. They honored, they followed 


them, and the parents had the pleaſure of 
ſceeing their children as virtuous as them- 
ſelves. A youth, for inſtance, would ſay, 


to-morrow my father muſt plough his 


_ field : What if I ſhould rife a few hours 


before him, and go to work ! it would 


leſſen his labor greatly. He does ſo; the 


father rejoices in his ma s condu&t, and 
bleſſes him. 


Another 


Ba, of 
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Another informs a man that robbers 
have ſtolen his cattle. —I am only ſorry,” 


fays the man, that they have taken a beau- | 


tiful unſpotted lamb, which to-morrow 
I had intended to have offered to the 
Deity.— One ſays, now will Igo and re- 
turn thanks to God, the giver of all 
good, for having reſtored the health of 
my brother. The nobleneſs of another's 


mind is evident in his ſaying, my worthy 


neighbour is poor and old: I have ſome 
corn in my granary ; I will ſhare it with 


him, that he may not want. 


— 


Thus each endeavored to aſſiſt his fet- i 
lows. Social friendſhip rendered this little 
ſtate happy, and the bleſſings of God re- 


warding its virtue, ſo that it increaſed 


daily, 


Still there remained ſome free-booters 
in the neighbourhood, who envyed the 
happineſs of theſe Troglodytes. They 
'A made 
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made frequently incurſions into their ter- 
xitories, and carried off their cattle, Ihe 
patience of the latter was at length ex- 
hauſted by repeated outrages: They re- 
ſolved, however, to try amicable means 
before they came to extremities, and ſent 
two. of their elders as ambaſſadors to 
them. Theſe delivered to them the fol- 
lowing ſpeech in the name of the * 
* 


What injury have we done you, that 
you are ſuch enemies to us? Or when 
nave we entercd your lands, and plundered 
them? We are a peaceful nation, fearing 
God, and loving virtue. Tell us, like 
Home what you want, and we will freely 
give it you. Do you want wool for 
clothing, or corn to make bread? Lay 
aſide your ſwords, and come to us in 
peace. If you liſten not to our words, 
but fall on us again with violence, we will 
n you as ſavages and * beaſts, whoſe 
names 


\ 
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names doferve to be blotted. out from 
A * 


The robbers, OPER made a jeſt of 
the ambaſſadors of the friendly Troglo- 
dytes.— Poor fellows, ſaid they, your in- 
nocence and piety will afford you little 
protection againſt our ſuperior ſtrength. 
We are Arabs ; the ſword is our law, and 
our choice is in our quivers.— Again they 


made an incurſion into the territories f 


the Troglodytes, but they found them pre- 
pared for the moſt obſtinate reſiſtance. 
Theſe placed their wives and children in 
the midſt of their ſmall body, and were 
leſs terrified at the number of their ene- 
mies, than confident in the juſtice of their 
cauſe, Innocence inſpired them with 
valour. One fought for his parents, ano- 
ther for his children, a third for his wife, 
a fourth for his friend and brother. Each. 
Vas ready to facrifice his life for his coun- 
try. The conflict was bloody, and many 
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breathed' their laſt. Still, no ſooner did 
one fall, but another was in his place, to 
revenge the death of his friend. The 
conteſt was between virtue and vice, righ- 
teouſneſs and oppreſſion, freedom and 
ſlavery. The former conquered, as was 
natural, and the robbers were put to flight. . 


They were overcome; but even this 
. | did not teach them to mend their lives. 
They remained ſavages, and continued to 
vex the Troglodytes till theſe completely 
ſubdued them, and made them their ſer- 
vants. In proceſs of time, theſe good 
Troglodytes became a mighty ſtate, and 
their ſimplicity and benevolence made 
* the . of all nations.“ 
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OUR ftory has entertained me, 
Lebrecht. I think, however, I 
have already read it ſomewhere.” 


e May be fo, Sir; bur it has ſerved to 
paſs away the time, and it has a = | 
moral. . | 


* It has, We ought not to ſuppoſe 
that man can be happy in a mere ſtate of 6 
nature. Social life, and friendhip to 
others, are the true ſources of man 's hap- n 
pineſs. That, I ä is the moral 

of it.“ 


« believe ſo, Sir; but here is an ex- 
cellent inn. Is it not time for us to reſt 


our horſes en Gi Nn £4 a, : 
| " Yes,” 
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de Ves. we rode into the e 
as an officer entered at che oppoſite gate, 
vith the ſame intention. A man of about 
thirty, with a noble and open countenance, 
that ſtruck me at firſt ſight. His phyſi- 
ognomy beſpoke a mind of worth. We 
entered into converſation together. I 
ſoon mentioned that I came from Cur- 
thauſſen, where I had left the moſt amia- 
ble family in the world. He at firſt con- 
cealed from me his name, as alſo 'whence 
he came, and whither he was going, I 
could not directly aſk him, and he gave 
me no clue by which 1 could gueſs. At 
- length our diſcourſe turned on the roman- 
tic ſituation of Curthauſſen. I had taken 
a little ſketch of it, which I ſhewed him. 
My port-folio lay open before him. 


 « Whoſe portrait is that?“ ſaid he, as 
he caſt his eyes on an imperfect ſketch of 
Eleonora, which I had done from memory 
one morning in my own apartment. 
«It 


1 * 
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«.Ttis a faint e of che moſt 


F\ 


lovely of women.“ — 


cc Eleonora von Linden?“ replied he, 
devouring the portrait with his eyes, with 
a certain emotion, that would have betray- 
ed him, if I had not before entertained * 
ſuſpicions. 


c Do you know the lady?“ 


He ſeemed to have forgotten himſelf. 
He now, however, drew back, and an- 
ſwered very coldly : © I have ſeen het 
It is a good reſemblance, as far as I re- 
collect.“ | 


ce Tt is but a ſlight ſketch; yet in ſo in- 
tereſting a face it was not poſſible to fail 
altogether. I think myſelf that I have 
copied ſome of the features pretty well.“ 


Vol. ' 2 E ce W. 
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c You are right; her face is moſt in- 
tereſting.“ 


«© T know none more ſo. Obſerve 
thoſe large open eyes, the pictures of hap- 
pineſs! — that lofty forehead — that noſe, 


how lovely !—that neck, worthy a Juno! 
that boſom, the maſter- piece of nature 
But what is this lifeleſs ſæetch, compared 
with the inexpreſſible charms of the origi- 
nal !— And then her ſoul ſeems an emana- 
tion from that Deity, whoſe principal aim 
the happineſs of mankind,” 


He liſtened with attention. His eyes 
were fixed on me, as he ſaid, with ſome 


ſigns of diſquietude: © You ſpeak very 
warmly of this lady ——. 
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« Not more ſo, than I think - than I 
feel.” | 
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how excellently formed ! — that mouth, 
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He ſighed, laid down the portrait, aroſe 
from his chair, and walked haſtily back- 
wards and forwards acroſs the room. 


« Is not my deſcription juſt, though 
you have only ſeen the lady once?“ 


« You have only ſaid too little of her.” 


He looked out of the window. I 
thought, perhaps, he knew her better than 
I ; but that thought tortured my ſoul. I 
ſat muſing on this, my eyes fixed on the 
floor, when the officer coming up to me, 
faid, * Will you give me the portrait?“ 


« Tf I could do that, Sir, I muſt have 
but little value for the original.“ 


*« It can be of no ule to you.” 


e You are greatly miſtaken, Sir; but 
may I aſk why you think ſo 2? 
N E. 2 * 


— 


— ah 


. 
* * > 8 I 4 o 4 \ = 
OY — Sree — 7 1 7 

. — — — - = 
n . — N 122 8 - rn 2 — . 
3 A - 4 "AJ 24 80 4 7 Fs 18 

— Jobs F * < 

* * 1 


yn 
Foy 
r——_ 


n 


1 


E 
* 
228 


— — — 
r. A 
* e 5 "0 
ein — 


* 
od — 
—— 
* 8 
2 W 5 
4 3 
SES = - " 


1 * 
2 — 


4 
„ 
"i 
77 
© 


A 5 9 #, = . 
E ——  — * . 2 7 . © . _ 4 
3 — wem - K . : 5 | — 
3 ER e — a & by 5 "EY - 
a r - wy = LY Hb ans 
. — W * 2 » - * 
5 — — 22 "+ &, n * " 
% 47 3 20448 - 5 * 
= 


-5 BARON OF MANSTOW, 


© You are in love with the original.” 


cc ] do not fay that I am; but ſuppoſe 


32 
* | 


it to be fo 


« ] ſpeak only out of friendſhip, to 
you, Sir : Better would it be for you were 
this portrait not in your poſſeſſion. Every 
ſight of it tends only to render you more 


unhappy.“ 
e Then am 1 already unhappy ?” 
« Yes, if you love Eleonora.” 


« Is it to be unhappy then to love 
her ?” * 


«Yes, ſince ſhe never can be yours —.“ 


This was to me a thunder-ſtroke. I 
_ replied, however, though I know not in 


what 


e A rang — 
eee eee —— 


her mine ——, 
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what manner : « You ſpeak very poſitivc- 
ly, Sir. 


« That, Sir, I well may, as 1 am be- 
trothed to Eleonora, and ſhall ſoon call 


L 


Figure to yourſelf my ſituation.— I 
could not anſwer another word. — I was 
ready to ſink into the earth. The tears 
ſprang into my eyes. I trembled with 


grief. 


« Will you give me the portrait?“ 
ſaid he once more, with a kind of exult- 
ing tone, that had almoſt provoked me to 
draw my ſword. 


« No, though Eleonora were now your 
wiſe,” laid I, fiercely ; adding, © I feel 


that wnoever loves her, and is forced to 


yield her to another, muſt be beyond mea- 


lure wretched: But let me tell you, had I 
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any claim to her heart, I would defend it 
with the laſt drop of my blood. Why 
ſhould Curtheim have concealed from me 
that ſhe was betrothed? Was | not with 
him three days? And were we not 
friends?“ 


c He knew it not himſelf.” 


And ſhe lives with him !—impoſſi- 
ble!“ 


e Has ſhe no will of her own? And to 
whom ſhould ſhe liſten ſo much as to her 


father? Beſides, was ſhe not a viſitor 


merely ? And what viſitor diſcovers all 
her moſt intimate concerns to thoſe with 
whom ſhe may chance to be?“ 


« I underſtand you : But why did you 
not leave me in the pleaſing error, that 
Eleonora was {till free?“ 


cc Becauſe 
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« Becauſe I wiſhed to reſtore your 
tranquillity,” _ 


ec Then you are very far from having 
gained your end.“ 


« You are miſtaken. Conſider, better 
is it that you ſhould be undeceived in a 
few days, than remain long in your error, 
as time would but have ſtrengthened a 
paſſion that you muſt at laſt have re- 
linquiſhed.“ 


Perhaps ſo.— But one word, Sir,— 
your name.“ 


« Waldhauſſen, a captain of horſe, in 
the Saxon ſervice,” 


e Waldhauſſen! — Let me embrace 
you! You are worthy of Eleonora. You 
are, indeed a man—the protector of in- 
nocence — .“ | 
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{ preſſed him to my boſom, He ſtood 
aſtoniſhed, 


« How came ycu acquainted with me, 
Sir?“ 


« T have heard of a moſt noble action 
of yours. In a word, you are worthy of 
Eleonora: But I feel my misfortune the 
more, in that I cannot hate you. To 
bear ſuch a diſappointment patiently, it 
is neceſſary to hate our rival. 


He returned my embrace, and would 
hear how I knew him. I diſcloſed to him 
my whole heart. A tear eſcaped from his 
eye. I called Lebrecht, and continued 


my journey, 


MY 
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* 
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MY OWN HISTORY. 
HY am I ever deſtined to be: 
made miſerable by love! — Why 
am I continually to be deceived ! — Why 
am I thus the ſport of fate, never to know” 
peace! I 


" * 
8 
* 


— 


Theſe exclamations, which I had ſo- 
often repeated on former occaſions, burft: 
from me anew, as I had quitted my rival, 
and rode on full of diſquietude. 


Lebrecht obſerved my diſtreſs, wiſhed! 
to divert me, and would have told me 
one of his ſtories; but I forbad him. I. 
was not in a humour to liſten to any thing, 
but my own thoughts. 


3: BARON OF MANSTOW, 
As this. melancholy mood, however, 
will not probably be very entertaining to 


2 more proper place for giving him my 
hiſtory. 


When I firſt became ſenſible of my ex- 
iſtence, I found myſelf in the cottage of 
an old woman, whom l called mother. 
My- garments,. my manners, my ideas, 
were thoſe of a peaſant. As I had no- 
father, the other children in the village 
deſpiſed me, except Lebrecht, the ſon of 
our next neighbour, who was. about my 
own age. I knew no other name but 
TW - Gothoid. The old woman, whoſe man- 
+ ners were fomewhat ſuperior to thoſe of 
_ the reſt of the village, treated me with great 
6: tenderneſs, and Lebrecht was my conſtant 
companion. We went to ſchool together, 


learned our books diligently, and were 
| called 
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BARON OF MANSTOW. 83 
called good boys by our maſter. We had: 
ſo much affection for each other, that I: 
would have ſacrificed my life for him, as 
he would have done for me; but a long 
and painful. ſeparation awaited us. One 


day, when I was about eight years old, as 
we were going to ſchool together, two 


men rid along the road. As they ap- 


proachext us, they ſtopped. — © Where 
are you going, children?“ ſaid one of 


them.“ To ſchool.” Do you belong 


to this village?“ -“ Yes.” “ What are 


your names?“ — Lebrecht told them, and 


thus very innocently betrayed. me. One 
of the men now alighted, and ſaid, I muſt. 
give you ſomething, children: Nor were. 
we 4 little pleaſed, as he gave each of us; 
a piece of money. He then aſked! me: 


many queſtions about the old woman, 
whom I called mother, all of which I an- 


ſwered very ingennouſly.. He then: took 
me up in his arms, gave me to his com- 


panion, who placed me before him on his. 


% BARON OF MANSTOW. 


| horſe, and rode on. I called out aloud 
to Lebrecht to help me, who raved after 
me as if he was diſtracted; but all in vain: 
1 was ſoon out of 9 


A Early in the evening we came to ano- 
ther village, in which was a very large 
manſion, My raviſher rode into the 
court, and gave me to another man, who 
ran into the houſe with me, and. carried 
me into a chamber, where fat a man finely 
dreſſed, that ſeemed greatly rejoiced to ſee 
me. Preſently an. elderly man entered, to 
whom the former gave me, charging me 
to be a good boy, and obey him as my 
governor. I did not, however, much like 
my new. companion; he ſeemed. to me 
croſs and ill-natured. I began to cry, 
and ſay, that ] wanted Lebrecht, and they 
ſhould fetch him to me. The gentleman 
ſmiled, patted my back, and told me, that 
if I were a good boy! ſhould ſce Lebrecht 
again hereafter. 

Lwas. 
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I é was now obliged to go with the old 
man, whoſe apartment was at a conſidera- 
ble diſtance.. I had ſomething brought 
me to eat, and was then put to bed, My 
bed was in the ſame room with the old 
man's. I was heartily tired; yet I ſlept 
but little, as I was too much grieved at. 
being ſo ſuddenly carried away from Le- 
brecht and my mother. 


The next day the old man gave me a 
book, out of which I was to learn a leſ- 


ſon. He did not ſtir from his chamber, 


but remained in it ſmoking, writing, and 
converſing with me. In the day 1 was 


obliged to ſtay with the old man, and 


ſleep by him at night. He ſcarcely ſuf- 


fered me to look out of the window, 


though it. opened ta the garden, and I 


could ſee nothing from it but flowers or 


trees. He ſeldom went out, and when he 


did, he either locked me in, or {et his. 


daughter to watch.me,. Of this daughter 


L ſhall. 
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I ſhall have occaſion to ſay more here-- 
after. Several times I begged him to 
take me with him when he went out; 
but he conſtantly refuſed, ſaying, that a 
time would come when I ſhould be again 
at liberty, but that for the preſent I muſt 


have patience. 


Throughout the whole day nobody 
eame to hm but his daughter, a girl of 
about ſixteen, called Charlotte, not very 
handſome, but whoſe kindneſs pleaſed me 
extremely.. As the unvarying life I led 
was far from pleafing to me, I frequently 
complained” to her of it when we were 
alone, and often aſked her why I was kept. 
ſo in priſon. Many times I actually con- 
ceived: the deſign of running away, and 
was once ſimple enough to beſeech her 
to let me go. Charlotte begged me not 
to have ſuch fooliſh thoughts, as my run- 
ning away would be the ruin of her and 
her father. The worthy gentleman, whom 

| I ſaw 
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I ſaw on my arrival, had intruſted me to- 
them, and if they ſuffered me to eſcape, 


he would drive them out of the houſe,. 


and they ſhould loſe their bread. She 


could not tell me the reaſon why I was. 


detained ; but ſhe could ſay, that the 


gentleman loved me very much, and would: 
certainly make me a great man, if I were 


a good boy, and obedient to them. 


This, was but little conſolation to me. 
Every day my ſituation grew more irk- 
ſome ; and. though it grieved me to think: 
of making the old man and his daughter 
unhappy, I could not ſurmount my deſire 


of running away, and ſeeing Lebrecht 


again. A year had paſſed on, yet ſtill I. 
remained a priſoner. 


The old man now happened to be taken 


ill, and was confined to his bed. Char- 


lotte was obliged to be with him, and I 
began to have more liberty than I had 


before 
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before enjoyed. I firſt he to go 
upon the ſteps of the door, and look into 
the court. This I did frequently, and al- 
ways came back again of my own accord. 
did not juſt now think of running away, 
as the novelty of my preſent ſtate pleaſed 
me, being permitted to run about where- 
ever I choſe. I at length ventured out of 
the door, and into the village, and in a 
ſhort time became acquainted with the 
other children in it. Theſe again brought 
Lebrecht to my remembrance, and my 
defire to return to him was irreſiſtible. I 
now determined to take flight ; but as T 
was hungry, I firſt returned to the houſe 
to get ſomething to eat, and ſome provi- 
ſion to put in my pocket. 


As I entered the chamber, Charlotte 
was crying, and lamenting the death of 
her father. I ſaw the old man lying dead 
on the bed; went immediately, and took 
a large ſlice of bread; and, as nobody took 


N ARON OF MANSTOW. 8g 
nxny notice of me, tripped down the ſteps, 
and out of the houſe. 


I took the firſt road that offered itſelf. 
It was noon, and, every body being at 
dinner, no one obſerved me. I ran as faſt 
as my legs would carry me, till I was 
tired, Still I walked on, hoping I ſhould 
ſoon ſee the village I came from, as I doubt- 
ed not but I was in the road to it. At 
laſt my ſtrength was exhauſted; the heat 
of the day overcame me: I lay down 
under a tree by the road ſide, and fell 


aſleep. 


I know not how long I had ſlept, when 
the noiſe of a carriage awaked me. Lift- 
ing up my eyes, I perceived the carriage 
had ſtopped, and a lady in it was looking 
at me attentively, My dreſs, which be- 
ſpoke me no poor man's ſon, and my 
ſleeping in the open air, had caught her 
attention, 
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„ What do you do here, child ?” faid 
ſhe, tenderly. 
J am reſting myſelf.” 

« Who arc you, then?ꝰ 


% I do not know. My name is Go- 
thold.“ 


« Where are you going?“ 
ce To Lebrecht, and my mother.” 


ce Who is your mother? and who is 
Lebrecht?“ 


ce My mother is an old woman, and 
Lebrecht is our neighbour's ſon.“ 


„ Where does your mother live?“ 


& In a village.“ 
« In 
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In what village "oh 
e J do not know,” 
« Where is it?“ 


te T cannot tell.“ 


« And yet you are going thither!— 
That 1s very 1 do you 


come from * 


9 From a great houſe, there, in a vil- 


lage.“ 


« What is the name of the village ? 


ce I do not know, 


ce Whoſe great houſe is it that you 


came from ?” 


« A great gentleman's, I beheve.” 
„„ What 
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&« What is his name ?? | 

© I cannot tell.“ 

4 * are certainly run away from it.” 
« Yes, ever ſince noon,” 

7 Why did you run away?“ 


© I wanted to ſee Lebrecht, and my 
mother,” 


% How came you to be abſent from 


your mother, and in the great "ty 40 8 
houſe ?” 


I told her my ſtory, as well as I was 
able: She ſmiled, and 1uid : 


e Poor child! come with me, and I 
will endeavor to bring you to your mo- 
ther 
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ther and Lebrecht ; you will never be able 
to find them yourſelf.” 


J would not accept her offer at firſt; 
but as ſhe ſpoke very kindly to me, and 
told me that I ſhould die with hunger and 
thirſt, or, perhaps, be eaten up by the wild 
beaſts, I at length conſented to be taken 
into her coach. On the road ſhe aſked 
me many queſtions, few of which I could 
anſwer, as I knew nothing of them, 


We travelled till night, when we came 
to a great city, the ſight of which, by the 
light of the lamps, aſtoniſhed me greatly, 
It was Berlin. We alighted at a great 
houſe. The lady took me in her hand; 
and led me into a fine apartment, in which 
was a gentleman, who received us very 
cordially. — They gave me ſomething 
to eat. The lady told the manner in 
which ſhe found me, and that ſhe meant 
to keep me till ſhe could diſcover my 
Parents, 
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parents. The gentleman aſked me many 
queſtions, and preſently another in a black 
coat entered, and took me away with him 
to an apartment, where I found two other 
boys about my own age. 


My reader will eaſily gueſs, that this 
was the tutor of the gentleman's ſons. 
He was a pleaſing man, ſpoke kindly to 
me, and told me, that if J liſtened to him 
I ſhould be well treated. 


I ſlept ſoundly that night. In the 
morning the tutor examined me reſpecting 
what I had learned. I underſtood little 
more than to ſpell and read; but he bade 
me be diligent, and he would teach me 
what would be uſeful to me hereafter. 


SOME | 
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SOME PARTHER LIGHT THROWN ON MY 
HISTORY, 


H AD been a few months in this houſe, | 


well pleaſed with my ſituation, and 
thinking little of Lebrecht, when I was 
ſent for by the lady who brought me 
thither. I found with her another lady, 


elegantly dreſſed, fitting by her ſide on a 


ſopha. The former lady riſing, ſaid to 
the other: 


T This is he, my dear friend — . 


She looked at me eagerly. The tears 
ſtarted into her eyes. Yes, cned ſhe, it 
is indeed. She devoured me with kiſfes. 
Dear, unfortunate child! ſhe exclaimed, 
Pe. me to her boſom.— I knew not 

what 


\ 
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what to think, but my heart was moved, 
I wept, but not from ſorrow. She took 
out her handkerchief to wipe my tears. 
I kiſſed her hand, as it paſſed before my 
mouth. She talked ſome time with the 
other lady ; but I did not underſtand what 
ſhe ſaid, as ſhe ſpoke French. She then 
aſked me if I wanted to fee Lebrecht 


again? 


O yes! replied I. 


cc Will you then be a good boy, and 
learn your book diligently ?” 


On my promiſing her I would, ſhe told 
me, that I ſhould again ſee Lebrecht. 


e You may now go to ſchool again,” 
ſaid the former lady. The ſtranger kiſſed 
me once more, and I withdrew, with a 


: heart full of joy. 


I was 
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I was deſirous of knowing who this 


lady was that took ſo much notice of me. 


J aſked my companions, and our tutor; 
but they probavty knew no more than I. 


In about a week the lady again * for 

me; the other lady was with her. She 
made me fit by her on the ſofa; aſked 
me whether I was a good boy, and whe- 
ther I would love her. This I promiſed 
with the utmoſt readineſs, as I really felt 
a great affection for her. The door now 
opened, and in came —— Lebrecht. I 
inſtantly ſprang towards him, and caught 
him round the neck. He appeared no 
leſs delighted to ſee me. 


<< See; my * Gothold,” ſaid the 
ſtranger to me, © I have again brought 


you Lebrecht. You may ſtill be his 
friend; but in future he will be your ſer- 
want to wait on you.” | 

Vol. I. 1 I was 
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I was now happy. I had my old friend 
again, and what more could 1 deſire ? 
When we were alone, Lebrecht informed 
me of all that had paſſed fince I was taken 
from him. The good old woman, when 
he firſt told her the news of my being 
carried away, was almoſt diſtracted. She 
taiſed the whole village. O how unfor- 
tunate ſhe was ! ſhe cried ; I was a great 
man's ſon, and ſhe loved me dearly: I 
ſhould be demanded of her, and if ſhe 
could not find me, ſhe ſhould be ruined. 


She actually ſent ſome peaſants on 
horſeback after me, but it was too late. 
She had offered a reward for me, and 
Lebrecht hoped this would have brought 
me back. In this he found himſelf diſ- 
appointed. When the young lady, whom I 
have mentioned, arrived in a coach with - 
an old gentleman, ſhe chid the old wo- 
man ſeverely for not having taken more 
care of me; and Lebrecht thought that 

the 
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the gentleman would have beaten * old 
woman. 


Some time after a meſſenger came to 
the old woman with a letter. Shie ſent 
for Lebrecht, told him that I was found, 
and that he might go to me. This gave 
him great joy, and he readily n 
nied the meſſenger. | 


I amends on Lebrecht's narrative, and 
concluded, that I muſt be the ſon'of ſome 
perſons of conſequence ; who they were 
I was till at a loſs to conjecture; nor did 
I give myſelf much concern about it, now 
I had recovered my friend. 


In this ſituation I remained half a year 
longer. The lady, for I knew not her 
name, came not again during that time. 
I longed to ſee her, as I had a great love 
for her. 


F 2 _ + 
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One evening, as I was going to bed, 
our tutor informed me, that I muſt riſe 
early in the morning, as I had a journey 
to take. I was not the laſt to awake, and, 
as ſoon- as we were dreſſed, he took me 
and Lebrecht with him in a coach, We 
travelled till we came to the ſame village, 
and the ſame houſe, whence I had before 
ran away. IT trembled for fear that I 
ſhould be again impriſoned ; but the tutor 
began to cemfort me, and tell me I had 


nothing to fear. 


The tutor and I were introduced, whilſt 
Lebrecht ſtaid without, into an apartment, 
in which I ſaw —— the lady for whom 
had fo long wiſhed. With her was the 

gentleman whom I had ſeen the firſt time 
I-came to this houſe. He caught me in 


« Welcome, my ſon, child of my love!” 
55 I was 
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I was ſtruck with aſtoniſhment. I now 
looked at him, then at the lady. He 
aſked me way I had run away from him? 
J told him, becauſe I had been fo ſtrict ly 
confined, and wanted to ſee Lebrecht, 
begging him, with tears in my eyes, not 
to ſend me again to a croſs old man, or to 
take Lebrecht from me. 


% No, dear Gothold; I will do neither. 
You gave me much uneaſineſs, but your 
friendſhip for Lebrecht excuſes you: 1 
forgive you. You muſt in futute be more 
dutiful. I am your father, and this is 
your mother.” | 


« My father !—my mother!“ ] felt 
an inexpreſſible emotion, and fell at his 
feet, embracing his knees, and kiſſing his 
hand. —©< God be praiſed that I have a 
father—that I have a mother : I will be 
obedient : I will be a dutiful fon ; I will 
do every thing you bid me.” | 

Ty 28 He 
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He took me up, preſſed me to his 
boſom, and gave me to my mother, who 
burſt into tears. Thou haſt been to us 
the child of miſery,” faid ſhe ; © but now 
thou art the child of joy. God has put 
an end to our ſorrows.” 


I was directed to change my travelling 
dreſs. and we ſat down to dinner. Le- 
brecht was ordered to wait on me. N 
Father took him by the hand : © Behave 
well,” faid he, and you. ſhall be taken 


care of ; my ſon is your warm friend.” 


After dinner, my father told me as 
much of his and my mother's hiſtory as 
it was then neceſſary for me to know. I 
will now bring my reader acquainted with 
them. | 


THE 


„ 
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HE HISTORY OF MY PARENTS. 


AJ father was a Pruſſian nobleman, 
of a good family. His name was 
Joachim von Manſtow. His father died 
when he was very young, and left him 
under the tutelage of his mother, a 
haughty, poſitive, imperious woman, who 
made him feel her authority to the day 
of her death. 


As my father had a great propenſity to 
ſtudy, ſhe indulged him in his purſuit of 
ſcience. In it he found ſo much delight, 
that he dedicated himſelf to it intirely. 
He was a philoſopher, a bel eſprit, an 

author; but he wrote not for bread, as 
he had a handſome allowance, and great 
expectations from his mother. 
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From his twenty-ſixth to his forticth 
year he was a traveller. In England, in 
Italy, he made a conſiderable ſtay; but 
in the Eaſtern countries, particularly 
China, he remained ſtill longer. Deſi- 
rous of nought but knowledge, he was a 
citizen of the world, and made every 
country his home. 


My grandmother had under her care a 
very wealthy orphan, Charlotte von Rhe- 
dem, the daughter of her moſt intimate 
friend. She had given her an education 
fit for a princeſs, and as ſhe was hand- 
ſome, rich, and of a noble family, in- 
tended her ſor her ſon's wife. She was 
ſeventeen when my grandmother thought 
fir to open her plan to my father. She 
wrote to him, gave him a moſt flattering 
picture of her ward, and ordered him to 
return home to celebrate the nuptials for 


which ſhe intended him, 
My 
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My father was then at Venice, on his: 
return from the Eaſt. His ſentiments 
reſpecting marriage were by no means. 
adapted. to his mother's. deſigns. He 
thought of it as a philoſopher, and thus 
the party propoſed appeared to him wholly 
unſuitable. He determined therefore to. 
reject the offer, for reaſons which will ap- 
pear in the following anſwer to his mo- 


ther's letter. 
« Dear mother, 


Reſpecting the apparently advantage 
ous match you offer me, I muſt impart ta» 
you my ſentiments freely. 


Charlotte von Rhedem, you ſay, is 
young, handſome, well-educated, lively, 
ſenſible, and witty. Her talents are 
moſt attractive. She underſtands muſic,, 
lings. excellently,, and dances | gracefully, 


She has an ample fortune, intirely at. her 
| + own. 


1 | 
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own diſpoſal. You add, Is ſhe not a moſt 
defirable match? 


Fes, dear mother, ſhe is; but = tos 
good for me.—Let me explain myſelf. 


In the firſt place, your ward is ſeventeen 
years old; Iam forty. At my age I want 
a wife, not a miſtreſs. What ſhould I do 
with a beautiful child, to whom I muſt 
play the part of a lover and a tutor at the 
| fame time? My wife muſt be my friend, 

my adviſer, She muft be able to con- 
form to my way of life, and take a part 
in the management of my affairs. She 
muſt not feel it irkſome to bear me com- 
pany at home, to take her meals at pro- 
| per times, to retire to reſt before morning, 
1 and to riſe early. She muſt prefer the 
converfation of rational people, whom 1 
eſteem, to the buſtle of the great world, 

| Which I hate, She muſt ſhun every 
| amuſement that leads not to virtue, and 


feel 
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feel no pleaſure but in thoſe which are 
conformable to true taſte. She muſt be 
devout, without bigotry, without oſtenta- 
tion, without pride, without obſtinacy, 
without grimace, and without fantaſtical- 
neſs. She muſt know how to unite gene- 
roſity with economy, and frugality with 
benevolence ; and to ſpare wherewith to 
aſſiſt our friends, and give to the poor. 
Prudent, and attentive to my conduct; ſhe 
muſt lead me to amend my faults with 
the affectionate tone of friendſhip, not 
with the bitterneſs of reproach. Without 
being learned, ſhe muſt not be illiterate; 
but be ſenſible of the beauties of authors, 
in which men of taſte delight, 


This is the picture of my future wife. 
From it you will perceive how little the 
woman you propoſe is made for me. In 
the houſe of a philoſopher ſhe would play 
but an unpleaſant part, and would be a 
poor companion for a man who has thrown 
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off the yoke of prejudice, under which: 
the preſent age too generally groans. 


My. inclinations are for peace and the 
muſes. I prefer reality to external appear- 
ance, temperance to luxury, the conveni- 
ent to the ſuperfluous, and ſimple nature 
to oftentation. I love old friends, old 
books, old wine. My wife muſt not be 
more than ten years younger than mylelf, 
For me novelty has no charms, and a 
young wife would be coveting every thing 
that bore its ſtamp. 


You will think, perhaps, my dear mo- 
ther, that I am too nice - that I counteract 
my own happineſs - and that I moulder 
unknown in obſcurity, whilſt my equals 
make the moſt brilliant figure. It may 
be ſo.— My ambition 1s eaſily ſatisfied; 
and were I to marry a wife who poſſeſſed 
millions, it would make little difference 
to me. Her dowry ſhould remain her 

| Own. e 
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own. I abhor the idea, that woman 1s, 
the ſlave of man; and with reſpect to her 
property, to deprive her heirs of it would. 
be unjuſt. | 


You ſee, Madam, how eafily I avoid 
the dangerous ſhoals. of ſelf-intereſt, —: 
Whether I am capable of making a wo- 
man happy, I leave to yourſelf to decide; 
for my own part, I have no doubt of it. 


In what, indeed, does the happineſs of 
marriage between two people of ſenſe and 
feeling conſiſt ? Solely in the art of main- 
taining a conſtant mutual love -a love that 
is but an exalted friendſhip, founded on 
eſteem. Preventing tenderneſs, and a cer- 
tain delicacy of behaviour to each other, 
muſt preſerve it; ſweet confidence and af- 
fectionate communication ſupport it; 
virtue and conſtancy mult ingraft in the 
heart a certain degree of truth and affec- 

| tion, 
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| tion, that will remain unchanged through. 


every period of life. 


I, probably, entertain notions which the 
many may ridicule ; but I truſt they will 
not deſpiſe me for my principles, whilft I 
do not bluſh at them. Hitherto 1 have 
done nothing that has diſgraced my birth. 
The world efteems me a man of probity. 
My moral character is ſuch, that a rational 
woman may certainly live happily with 
me, provided: ſne be my own choice. 1 
am cheerful without being boiſterous; haſty,, 


but not violent; thoughtful in my cloſet,, 


but endeavoring to render myſelf agreea- 
ble in ſociety. I hate gaming — deteſt 

drinking - and love women only when they 
deſerve it; then, indeed, they have my 


whole foul. 


Hence you may perceive, that I am 
well calculated for the huſband of many 


women; but not of Charlotte von Rhe- 
dem, 


* 
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dem, for whom, however, I have the 
_ greateſt eſteem. In all other things 1 
ſhall be happy to obey you; but with 
reſpect to the choice of a wife, I muſt 
requeſt you to leave it to myſelf, as beſt 
calculated for it, &c. &c. &c.” 


My grandmother ſmiled, yet was vexed 
at this letter. She thought her ſon. no- 
thing more or leſs than a pedant; ſtill ſhe 
had not learned to bear oppoſition to her 
will, and her pride was alarmed. The 
match between my father and her ward 
was her favorite project, which nothing 
could tempt her to give up. Knowing, 
however, her ſon's firnineſs, ſhe deter- 
mined to effectuate her purpoſe by art, 
as more likely to ſucceed than force. 
She wrote to him then, that the propo- 
ſal of Charlotte was a mere caſual idea; 
that he might marry as he pleaſed, and 


PN ſhe would leave it to him to make 
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a choice; but requeſted, that he would 
return home. 


She doubted not but Charlotte's charms 
would ſoon gain my father's heart, and 
thus ſhe ſhould attain her ends without 
difficulty, and without riſking a quarrel. 
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THE HISTORY OF MY PARENTS 


CONTIN VED. 


Y father came home. He ſaw 
Charlotte—as a friend. Had he 
been younger, and leſs a philoſopher, per- 
haps he would have ſeen her with the 
eyes of an admirer; but as a wife ſhe was 
too far from what he wiſhed to make him 

alter his ſentiments. Her charms, and 
they were not few, were loſt on him. 


The moſt diſagreeable part of the bu- 
ſineſs to him was, his finding Charlotte 
to have a growing inclination for him. 
My father was a tall, handſome man, 
graceful and majeſtic in figure. Native 
genius, improved by cultivation, and po- 


aſked by travelling, rendered the expreſ- 
ſion 
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ion of his countenance extremely pleaſing; 
His mother perceived her ward's inclina- 
tion for him with great ſatisfaction; but 


the inſtant my father ſuſpected it, he en- 
deavored to eradicate it. 


Whulſt his mother anxiouſly expected 
him to declare his paſſion for Charlotte, 
accident threw another in his way, who at 
once rendered all her hopes abortive.—My 


father was going to viſit a nobleman at 


ſome diſtance. One morning he ſtopped 
to refreſh himſelf at that village, in which 
1 have already told my readers I paſſed my 


earlieſt days, Tt was a fine romantic 


country, and whilſt his horſes reſted he 


went to take a walk. A beautiful rivulet, 


murmuring along a ſhady valley, tempted 


him to follow its courſe. He had not ad- 


= 


vanced far before he diſcovered a lady 


fitting, with a book in her hand, at the foot 


of an old oak. She was a tall, fair wo- 
man, arrived at that period of life when 
| diſcretion: 


4 
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diſcretion gives an air of ſedateneſs to 
beauty. She was dreſſed in white, a black 
velvet zone encircling her waiſt, My 
father bowed as he paſſed her. He look- 
ed back. He could not reſiſt the propen- 
fity he felt to make a circuit through the 
wood, in order to ſee her again. He ar- 
rived at the tree — ſhe was gone. He 
felt diſappointed. He looked every way, 
but ſaw her not. Diſſatisfied with him- 
ſelf, he was undetermined which way to 
bend his courſe, when, as ſhe turned an 
angle of the river, he perceived her. walk- 
ing on ſlowly the way he had before taken, 
and ſtill reading. He purſued the ſame 
path. It was not long before he over- 
took her. 


ec Pardon me, Madam,” ſaid he; © but 
fate ſeems to have led me hither to bring 
us acquainted with each other. I am a 


HO__ the pleaſantneſs of this valley 
induced 


N 
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induced me to take a walk in it. Wal 
you permit me to accompany you?“ 


The lady aſſented. Their eyes had al- 

- ready ſaid more to each other. My father 

aſked what ſhe was reading? — © The 

Poems of the Baron of Manſtow. I never 

peruſe them without freſh delight, the 

ſentiments ſo intirely accord with my 
-—_— 3 


« You have read all his works, I pre- 
ſume.” 


* Yes, Sir; he is my favorite author. 
His philoſophical pieces and romances 
pleaſe me extremely. In the former we 
find a philoſophy for every day's uſe, in- 
telligible to the unlearned, and to women; 
the latter are nature in her true garb. No- 
vel writers ſhould give us pictures of the 
world as it really is, and not in caricature, 
or exalted above the reach of human na- 

| cure. 
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ture. I feel theſe defects when I read a 
Richardſon or a Scarron. The Baron of 
Manſtow paints with accuracy, and awakens 
every feeling of the ſoul. I muſt own, 
when my heart beats in uniſon with the 
ſentiments he expreſſes, I cannot avoid a 
wiſh to be acquainted with him, and teſti- 


3» 


fy to him my eſteem —.” 


My + father muſt have been no poet, had 
he been inſenſible to ſuch praiſes from 
ſuch a mouth. He could ſcarce forbear 
diſcovering himſelf, For the preſent he 
did, however, inquiring with whom he 
had the honor of converſing. 


I am of Berlin. Counſellor Goff- 
mann is my father. As I am fond of the 


country, I generally get leave to ſpend 


part of the ſummer here, at a pleaſant 
cottage, the houſe of my old nurſe. The 
clergyman of the pariſh was formerly my 


tutor. The ſociety of him and his wife 


contributes 
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contributes to make my time paſs agree- 
ably.” 


ce Tour life muſt be very pleaſant ; but 
—— am extremely forry that time will 
not permit me longer to enjoy your 
company. Will you give me permiſſion 
to call on you on my return? 


% May I know, Sir, who aſks it ?” 


« 'You have me in your hand, Ma- 
dam.” 


The Baron of Manſtow i-. it * 
ſible!“ 

My father affired her that he was the 
perſon, kiſſed her hand, and left her full 
of aſtoniſhment. —— 


„This, then, -ſaid the to herſelf, was the 
man whom I have ſo often admired, whoſe 
ſentiments. 
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ſentiments are ſo. conſonant to my Own. 
He is a charming man,—Certain emoti- 
ons which ſhe felt in her heart, the durſt 
not examine too narrowly into; but re- 
turned home to read ſome more of his 
Works. 


The nobleman, whom my father was 
viſiting, reſided about twenty miles from 
Mergentheim, ſo the village was called, 
in which he found Miſs Goffmann. The 
impreſſion this lady made on him was 
not eaſy to be obliterated. She occupied 
all his thoughts. At the nobleman's 
houſe he found the rector of Mergentheim. 
How did he devour: his words, when his 
converſation chanced to turn on her whe 
ſo engaged his attention 


The lady deſerves a better fate,” ſaid. 
the clergyman, © than has fallen to her 
lot. I was het tutor, and I know that ſne 
has few: equals. She poſſeſſes a noble 
ls mind, 
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mind, and an underſtanding that would 
do honor to moſt men. She is paſſion- 
ately fond of reading; but ſhe does not 
facrifice to it thoſe little offices which are 
the peculiar duties of a woman. She is 
an excellent houſewife, and ſhe is a moſt 
affectionate friend. Pity that ſhe is not 
More in favor with her father, who even 
refuſes to give her any fortune, ſo that 
ſhe till remains unmarried, though now 
fix and twenty. A vile ſtepmother has 
deprived her of her father's affection. — 
She employs the moſt inſiduous means to 
rob the worthy girl of all ſthe can, and 
hitherto ſhe has but too well ſucceeded. 
Miſs Goffmann is happy to eſcape from 
her perſecutions ſometimes into the 
country, and I endeavor, all in my power, 

to amuſe her, and alleviate her fate.” 


The clergyman's narrative rivetted my 
father's affection for Clariſſa, ſo Miſs 
Goffmann was called; but he ſaid nothing 


W. 


BARON of WANSTOW. 


of his ever having ſeen her, A he 
did not forget to viſit her on his return. 


On this viſit they were more familiar, 
and the eſteem they had conceived for 
each other was already ripened into love: 
But as my father was far from precipi- 
tate in his determinations, doing nothing 
without mature conſideration, he forbore 
to open his heart to Clariſſa, only re- 


queſting permiſſion to viſit her again | 
ſhortly,” | | ; 
In a few days he returned. He diſ- $ 


| Cloſed his love, and found that it was reci- 
procal. A mutual promiſe of marriage 

was the conſequence of this interview ;. 
and: my father doubted not but that he 
ſhould happily overcome rd obſtacle 
[—_— _ N his wiſhes.” 
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Tr rue to his r he ever te to 


rake the ſtraight forward way, hating every 
ol. . thing 
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thing that bore the appearance of dupli- 
city. His acquaintance with the world, 
indeed, told him, that thus he could not 
always hope for ſucceſs; yet his probity 
exacted of him to make trial of it 
before he had recourſe to art. fo. 850 


* 


His mother was "the firſt t to cada he 
diſcloſed ' his reſolution of marrying Cla- 
riſſa. The manner in which ſhe received 
this news may eaſily be imagined. She 
had two grand reaſons againſt the match, 
her regard for Charlotte, whom ſhe had 
long looked upon as her daughter, and 
family pride. The want of portion was 

more eaſy to be gotten over. 
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435 Immediately to contradict her ſon ſhe 

. conſidered as impolitic, knowing, that it 
would only confirm him in his reſolution. 
She determined, therefore, to have recourſe 

to artifice. To my father ſhe only ſaid, 

that ſhe would think of it - that ſhe could 


Wiſh 


they might be removed - but that above 
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wiſh him not. to be too precipitate—thati 
indeed, ſhe had many objections to the 
match with Clariſſa — though, perhaps, 


all Sg Chen mu be e A 
"Counſellor Goffman had a difſolute PR : 
who, however, had contrived to get the 
good-will of his ſtepmother, and thus; 
notwithſtanding his ill-conduR,. preſervedilf 
his father's favor. This ſon he wiſhed tal 
get into the army; but objections were ; 
made, partly on account of his bizth, 8 
which was not noble, partly as his: i perſona : 
character was but indifferent. £1.18 
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General St.. * was, a d of che 
king. In his younger days he had been 
an admirer of my grandmother; and cauld 
not now ealily refuſe her any thing; ſhe g 
therefore informed Mr. Goffmann, that ; 
her ſon had an inclination to his daughter 
but that it by no means anet her appro 
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Pation; and, if he would prevent Clariſſa 
l from - marrying him, ſhe would procure 


| . if 


w fone a commiſſion. 


All this took alace before my father 
nade his propoſals to the counſellor. 

nen he did he met a refuſal, Mr. Goff. 
Wann telling him that Clarifla ſhould never 

Enarry a nobleman; and young Goffmann, 

che requeſt of general St., was made 
1 àcornet of huſſars. 


3 | fathe; did every thing in his power 
to induce his mother to alter her opinion, 
hoping, that he ſhould, without difficulty, 
bl de able to bring Mr. Goffmann to change 
Inis. The old lady, confiding i in the latter, 
appeared to yield; and he now, ignorant 
of che conſpiracy againſt him, bent all his 
force to prevail on Clariſſa's father, but 
lin vain: The. counſellor had ſecretly 
I pledged his word to my grandmother, and 
4 wo 1 not forſeit 1 it. 
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Nothing ſtrengthened my father's re A 
ſolves ſo much as oppoſition, He way 
determined to wed Clariſſa at all events 
He had tried the ſtraight way—he had 
failed of ſucceſs ; he muſt now have re 
courſe to other means, and concluded 01 
a private marriage. 


Tha. n 1 
a a! 2 + 


Clariſſa was ſtill at Mergentheim, as her 
ſtepmother was not very eager to have her 
at home. My father profited by this. $f 
He propoſed to her to marry him pri- 1 
vately, thinking thus to oblige her father 
to give his conſent, when his refuſal could i 
no longer be of ſervice.. Clariſſa yicldedſ A 
to it. The clergyman married them in 
the preſence of two witneſſes, and the 1 
nuptials were celebrated in the houſe of 
- the nurſe. | 

The moſt fatal accident in the world Mi 
now. befel the unfortunate lovers. Mr. 
Goffmann was acquainted, that my father 

c . frequently 
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| —_— viſited his daughter at Mer- 
Wecntheim. He feared the conſequences 


4 etch her home. His 3 che cornet, was 
„ diſpatched for Clariſſa. My father's ſer- 
Pant, whom my grandmother had bought 
over to her ſide, informed him, that his 
9 maſter was to ſtay that night with Clariſſa 
4 | for the firſt time. Of the marriage he 


faid nothing, for he was unacquainted 
with it. 


oy | 
+; 
þ s 


WW Young Goffmann conſidered his ſiſter as 
| bout to diſhonor her family. He haſten- 
ed, therefore, to Mergentheim, reſolving, 

| as ſoon as he was convinced of the fact, 

to waſh. out her ſhame in the blood of both 

4 the offenders. 


He kd not reach the village, how-. 

ever, before morning. On his knocking 
at che old woman's door, ſhe, little ſuſpect- 
ing who was her ſo early viſitor, opened 
i ; 7 ts 
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Knowing where his ſiſter uſually gepr. 
* ruſhed into the chamber, the door of 
which was unlocked. My father awoke. 
at the noiſe. He ſtarted up, and ſaw at 
his bed's feet a man in an huſſar uniform. 
Villain, cried the latter, drawing his ſabre, 
have 1 detected thee? Luckily my father's 
fword was at hand; he had juſt time to 
draw it. My mother's ſhrieks were not 
able to prevent the fatal cataſtrophe, for 
her brother was already on the floor wel- 
tering in his blood. His ſervant would 
have ſtopped my father; but he threat- 
ened him with his already reeking ſword, 
and flew to the houſe of the clergyman, 
where he procured a few, cloaths, mounted 
his horſe, and rode off with all poly 


ſpeed. 


- My mother found that her brother was 


not killed, though grievouſly wounded. 


A ſurgeon was ſent for, and he was left at 
the old ' woman's, whilſt ſhe went to her 
"4 Parents 
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parents at Berlin, to acquaint them with, 
the ſad accident. Her reception may 
eaſily be conceived. The circumſtance of 
her marriage ſhe concealed, at the inſtiga- 
tion of .the clergyman, who perſuaded her 
that it would probably be worſe for her- 
ſelf and him. Her brother's wounds 
mended, and in a few months be was Per- 
fectly recovered: 


The e des of this adventure, 
however, were not light. Mr. Goffmann 

had recourſe to the law. My father not 

being preſent to make his defence, and the 

judges being always diſpoſed to favor the 

king's officers, he was eaſily found to have 

been the aggreſſor, and warrants were 
iſſued for apprehending him. 


As ſoon as my father heard this he was | 

8 to fly his country, till ſome favora- 

ble opportunity for returning ſhould occur. 

He went firſt to Venice, and thence with 
| an 
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an Italian Count to Aſia, thus. bidding 
adieu to Europe for ſome time. 


run HISTORY or MY PARENTS 


CONCLUDED, 


O this arturiack wedding- niglit 
was I indebted for my exiſtence. 
My mother ſoon perceived an alteration, 
which ſhe was unable to conceal from her- 
ſtepmother, The latter was not ſorry for 
it, conſidering her as diſhonored by her 
lover, which was what ſhe wiſhed: My 
grandfather, however, looking upon his 
daughter's ſituation as a diſgrace to the 
whole family, ſent her again to Mergen- 4 
theim, there to conceal her ſhame. | 


When I was born I. was regiſtered as the | 


raph on of Joachim, Baron of Ran 
G 1 A 
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but as my birth was carefully, concealed, 
I knew not of whom J was the fon, My 
mother ſoon returned to Berlin, and, as 
her viſit to- the country was nothing un- 
uſual, her moſt intimate friends were ig- 
norant of what had occurred. 1 remained 
under the care of the old woman, whom I 
called mother, and the clergyman attended 
to my education as much as he could, 
without creating ſuſpicion. 


Some years paſſed on without any thing 
worthy notice occurring, when an unex- 
pected ſcene of trouble opened on my 
mother. My father had not been heard 
of for ſome time. My grandmother fell 
dangerouſly ill, and made a will, in which 
ſhe left all her eftates to Charlotte von. 
Rhedem, in cafe her ſon ſhould not re- 


turn. 


i My mother now thought it neceſſary to 
make public my birth, and her marriage 
with 


i 
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with my father. She wrote to my grand 
mother, informing. her, that ſhe was the 
wife of her ſon, and praying her not to be 
too precipitate in making her will, as ſhe 
had a child living by him, who had a juſt” 
claim to her eſtates. My grandmother, 
as may be ſuppoſed, was not a little ſur- 
priſed at this news. She ſent for Mr. 
Goffmann, diſcovered the' affair to him; 
and offered him two thouſand pounds if 
he would procure the marriage to be de- 
clared null. | 
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My erat Mather was much in debt. 
The horrors of a priſon ſtared him in the 
the face, and nothing could come to him 
ſo opportunely. He ſnatched at the offer, -|f 
and adviſed my grandmother to bring the 
caſe before : a ee juſtice. 


She did ſo. A Fudiciat] inquiry into the 
affair was entered upon. The clergyman 
proved the due performance of the cere- 

— mony ; 
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mony ; but the counſellor and my grand- 


| mother declared, that they had not given : 


their conſents. This my mother cord. 
not deny; her adverſaries were powerful, 
and the judges paſſed a decree, by wnich 
her marriage was. invalidated, . and the 
clergyman was ſuſpended from his office 
for three months, as a puniſhment boy . 
having acted er, to law. 


: My | grandmother, * th. mean time, 


recovered; nor was ſhe a little rejoiced at 


having thus diſſolved the marriage of her 
ſon with my mother, which ſhe fo merh 


deteſted. 


This affair, however, bore hard on my: 
mother. Openly diſhonored, ſhe knew 
not how ſhe ſhould ſurvive her ſhame.. 
Often ſhe thought of writing to my father, 
to beg him to return home; but was he 
ſtill living? and, if he were, whither ſhould. 


- the write? She recollected the. name of. 


bis 
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tis. banker at Venice, and to him ſhe at 
length reſolved to hazard *a letter. For 
tunately he had ſome knowledge of my 
father's courſe; but it was a twelvemonth, 
before this letter came to his hands at 
Alexandria. He inſtantly ſet off on his. 
return; yet ſtill adverſe fate ſeemed on: 
every. occaſion. determined to retard his. 
progreſs. | „ oa iter 

He at kings arrived, though it was. 
well-nigh too late, His mother was at 
the point of death.. She exerted herſelf 
in her dying moments, ta make him pro- 
miſe to renounce Clariſſa, and marry her 
ward. He could not, perhaps, have re- 
fuſed her at ſuch a time, had not Char- 
lotte herſelf nobly interpoſed. She would 
not owe his hand, ſhe ſaid, to any thing 
but his own free choice. My grandmo- 
ther died, and left her "-_ unaccom- 
phibed, | 
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Still my father was obliged! to remains 
incognito, as the criminal proceſs was yet 
open againſt him. His firſt care was to 
do away this, in which he ſueceeded, 
through the aſſiſtance of a prince, who. 
was greatly in favor with the Ty" 


He now reſolved to eee my 
mother publicly his wife; and as his for- 
mer marriage had been declared null, it 
was neceſſary that the ceremony ſhould be 
repeated. My mother was then with a 
relation, at ſome diſtance, who kept ſo 
ſtrict a guard over her, that ſhe knew 
nothing of what paſſed. My father, in the 
mean time, determined to take me from 
the old woman, and ſucceeded, as I have 
already related. My mother ſoon after 
returning home, heard this news, as ſhe 


paſſed through Mergentheim which lay 
in her way, with no little ſorrow, as ſhe 
could attribute it to no one but her father. 

T wa 
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This, Röwever. Would ſon have been a 
cleared up, had not another accident hap- 
pened, which feparated my parents for a 
time, and prevented their ſo much deſired 
union from taking place. 
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My father, to amuſe himſelf during his: 
exile, had written a book, which the duke 
of conſidered as a fatire on himſelf 
and his court. He had impatiently ex- 
pected the return of my father, to avenge 
himſelf, and for this he now found an op- 
portunity. Conſcious of no offence, as 
he had in reality meant none, my father 
was accompanying Charlotte von Rhedem, 
who afterwards became the wife of an 
Heſſian officer, to the houſe of a relation, 
who lived in the territories of the duke. 
The prince heard of this, which no one 
thought of keeping ſecret, and ordered 
my father to be arreſted, and conveyed to 

the caſtle of ——, Here he was confined. 


a 


** 
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a whole year before the interpoſition of the 
king procured his releaſe. : x 


In the mean time the old man, to whom 
my father had left the management of his 
eſtate, and the care of me, died. I had 
ſeized this opportunity to eſcape, little 
thinking that I was flying from the houſe 
of my father. Fortunately I was met with, 
as I have already. related, by a lady, who 
was a friend of my mother. Under her 
protection L remained till the ſecond mar- 
riage of my parents, which took place 
immediately on my father's releaſe, the. 
counſellor oppoſing it no longer. 
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THE READER . MAY. NOW RETURN ro Mur 
OWN, HISTORY.. SHES 


+: MET all the troubles of my pa- 

rents were rewarded with the moſt 
conſummate happineſs. A more thorny 
path was prepared for me, and but for my 
firmneſs, which 1 inherited from my fa⸗ 


ther, inevitable ruin muſt have been my i 


| nn ITY L403 
fate. : "FM 


My Air was of the beſt, and from 
my parent caught that love of ſcience 
by. which he had been diſtinguiſhed. * 
at leaſt poſſeſſed diligence and application, 
fo that the pains beſtowed on me were 


not wholly thrown away. T was the pride-- = 


of my parents, though, perhaps, not the 


"wr for being their only child, I 
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At eighteen I was ſent to the academy 
at Konigſberg, where I remained till four 
and twenty, when I was ſent on my tra- 


vels. At my Is 4 _ father ſaid 
to me: 


© It, is neceſſary that you ſhould ſee 


the world, and you ate now of an age to 


do it with advantage. At your return 
you ſhall chuſe a wife for yourſelf. 1 


with you to marry. at an earlier period than 
1 did, though not too ſoon. About 


thirty i I5, perhaps, the moſt eligible time. 
for contracting ſo important an engage- 
ment. Take care of your heart in the 
mean time; yet, if you ſhould not be 
able to keep it perfectly under command, 
at leaſt let your choice be ſuch as 1 may 
with. reaſon approve. I feel I know not. 


what preſentiment that tells me, you will 


not bring it back as free as it is when you 


depart ; but this I mult leave to fate, and 
your own prudence.” 


Wha 
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Who could have ſuppoſed, that my 
father's preſage would have been ſo fatally 
fulfilled !—Yet let me not anticipate my 
ſtory.— will only remark, that love pre- 


pared for me much ry 


I had traverſed moſt of the ſouthern 
parts of Europe, and was now in Paris. 
A twelvemonth I remained there, ſtill a 
ſtranger to the power of love, when at 
length the time of trial arrived. 0 


I was about thirty when F became ac- 
quainted with Miſs Belville, whoſe father 
had been an officer in the French ſervice. 
She was an orphan, juſt of age, and in 
poſſeſſion. of a large fortune. It was not 
her wealth, however, that firſt attracted 
me; it was her wit and underſtanding. I 
viſited her frequently, ſolely for the plea- 
ſure of her converſation, as I imagined. 
She ſeemed as much pleaſed with my 


. as I with hers. She was per- 
fectly 
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fectly beautiful, with ſuch an unaffected 
modeſty in her demeanor, as, whilſt « 
was not poſſible to be inſenſible to her 
charms, repreſſed all licentious wiſhes. 


I flattered not myſelf with the leaſt hope 
of making her mine. I thought not of 
it, and therefore took no ſteps to effect 


it. My apparent indifference ſhe attri- ' 


buted to reſpect, truſting that her merits 
were ſufficient to win my love. Convin- 


ced, as ſhe believed herſelf; of the goodneſs | 


of my heart, ſhe thought ſhe could not, 


without ingratitude, oppoſe my wiſhes, 


* reſol ved to offer me her hand. 


Let me not, 3 be ſuppoſed to 
accuſe her of any breach of modeſty. In 


framing this ſuppoſition ſhe built leſs on : 


her charms than their ſuperiority would 
have juſtified. She frequently aſſured me, 
with every appearance of ſincerity, that 
the ſhould. have doubted her being able 


to 
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to inſpire me with a tenderneſs for her, 
had not her fortune given her ſomething 


to preſume on, and in me gratitude effect- 


ed what paſſion was unable to do. 


This gratitude, indeed, would, with 
difficulty, have grown up into love, had 
not her beauty aſſerted its claim; for what 
was wealth to me, ſatisfied with my pater- 
nal inheritance ? But I had unſuſpectingly 
become her ſlave, and nothing now re- 
tarded our union but the conſent of my 


parents; we had plighted our troth, and 


ſworn eternal fidelity to each other; yet 
what are a woman's oaths but inſtruments 
to betray us, and make us olferings at the 
ſhrine of pride ? 


At firſt Miſs Belville gave me the moſt 


unequivocal proofs of affection. I faw 


not the leaſt reaſon to dread her incon- 
ſtancy. Soon, however, a circumſtance 


Mappen that gave me ſome uneaſineſs. 


What 
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142 BARON OF MANSTOW. 
What ſhall we ſay of a woman who meets 
a man more than half way, and afterward; 
flies off from him? Either ſhe is a co- 
quette, who feeds every one with falſe 
hopes, or ſhe has a fickle heart framed 
but to deceive. | 


I had been told that Miſs Belville had 
formerly loved a Count de la Salle, who 
had lately been ſome time in the country, 
I vas alſo informed, that he had yiſited 
her ſince his return to Paris. Perhaps 
it was a foreboding of my future misfor- 
tunes that rendered this intelligence parti- 

cularly alarming. All the circumſtances 

too of my becoming acquainted with 
Miſs Belville appeared ſuſpicious, and 
ſeemed to preſage no good. 


I ſought to confirm my ſuſpicions, but 
could diſcover nothing. I at length fan- 
cied I had certain proofs, that the Count 


had not vilited Miſs Belville fince my 
acquaintance 


ts 


0 
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acquaintance with her, and, attributing 
the whole report to malice, ny cont” 
dence 1 in her returned. 


When my i . fully quieted, I 


imparted to her the ſuſpicions J had en- 


tertained, but in the ſlighteſt terms. She 
ſeemed afflicted at them, and aſſured me, 
in the moſt ſolemn manner, that, though 


ſhe had been acquainted with the Count 
de la Salle, ſhe had never loved him; 


that ſhe had merely permitted herſelf to | 


coquette with him out of frolic ; and that 


| fince he left Paris ſhe had never thought 


of him more. As I ſtill appeared à little 
uneaſy, miſtreſs of her art, ſhe had 
recourſe to tears, and, with the moſt ca- 
joling aſſurances, perſuaded me of her 
innocence. Who can withſtand the tears 


of beauty? — ] fell on her neck, and 


ſwore that I would never again ſuſpect 
her * 


She 4 1 
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72 


| She now offered me the moſt convin- 
cCing teſtimony of her ſincerity. How 
caſy, ſaid ſne, may evil- minded perſons 
again diſturb your peace! How ſoon may 
the moſt ſcandalous falſhoods again lead 
you to doubt my truth! — Let us take 
precautions againſt ſuch an event. Let 
us enter into a written engagement to 
marry each other, under penalty of five 
| thouſand pounds, to be paid by the re- 
i ; tracting Party. 


_ 4 agree to-it, replied I, provided I can 
obtain the conſent of my parents. To 
5 this ſhe did not object, and the bond was 
| accordingly executed. I fancied that I 
had now attained the ſummit of my wiſhes, 
holding, as a bride in my arms, her whom 
1 thought the lovelieſt of women; nor did 
1 doubt that my choice of a wife muſt 
be {ei 

. TEN Wenn 1 now 
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I now awaited with impatience the ap- 
probation of my parents, which was all 
that delayed the prieſt's ſealing my en- 
gagements with Miſs Belville. Inſtead of 
this I received a letter from my mother, 
requeſting me inſtantly to return home, 
as my father was at the point of death, 
and deſired to ſee me once more before 
he died. My marriage was to be defer- 
red till I had diſcourſed with my father 
on the ſubject, when particulars might be 

more fully entered i into. 


The difference I had entertained. for 
Miſs  Belville was now changed into 
the moſt unbounded paſſion. To be 
obliged to return home before we were 
united by the moſt ſacred ties was to me 
highly painful; ſtill I could not withſtand 
the call of parental affection, On my 
departure Miſs Belville repeated the moſt 
folemn vows of fidelity, and 1 went full 

Vor. I, r — 
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of the ſweet hope of ſoon conducting her 
to my native country. 


1 found my father ſo ill as to give little 
hopes of recovery; but neither he nor 
my mother ſeemed much to approve my 
. paſſion for the fair French woman. Each 
- . wiſhed me to have choſen one of my own 
country, and, indeed, rather of merit 
than family or fortune. The circumſtance 
of the bond did not much pleaſe my fa- 
ther, and he thought that every thing was 
to be feared from a woman arrived at her 
years, who had ſo little delicacy as to offer 
herſelf to a man, particularly ſo little 
known to her as I was. 


Love, however, had too much blinded 
me to permit me to adopt my father's 
fuſpicions. Philoſophers ſay, that love is 
the parent of jealouſy and diſtruſt ; this 
my example contradicts. Tell a lover 


things to the Fang of his miſtreſs, he 
will 


I 
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will rather treat them as calumnies than 
fail in his affection, till the. conſequences 
awaken him to a moſt painful ſenſe of his 


error. 


'T exerted myſelf in defence of the con- 
duct of the woman I adored, and had the 
ſatisfaction to find my father no longer 
oppoſe my wiſhes ; ſtill, to my grief, he 


flattered me with no pleaſing proſpects 


from my paſſion, 


At length my father died. Previous 
to his death, he had recommended me to 
act with the utmoſt prudence and circum- 


ſpection in the affair of my marriage, 


leaving my final determination wholly to 
myſelf, as being beſt qualified to judge 
what was moſt conducive to my own 
happineſs. I took poſſeſſion of his eſtates, 
the management of which I left to my 
mother till I ſhould have ſolemnized my 
marriage, In the mean time I received 
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a moſt affectionate letter from Miſs Bel- 
ville, in which ſhe expreſſed the utmoſt 
impatience. for my coming to Paris, when' 
ſhe would quit that city to return with 
me to my native country. The very 
ſame poſt brought me a letter from an in- 
timate friend, whom I had ſecretly charged 
to inſpe& the conduct of my intended 
bride. This gave me the unpleaſing in- 
formation that the Count de la Salle was 
in Paris ſoon after my departure, and ap- 
peared on the moſt intimate footing with 


Miſs Belville. In my next letter I could 


not avoid touching on this circumſtance ; 


yet in ſuch terms, that ſhe could not juſtly | 


accuſe me of miſtriſting her virtue and 
fidelity. To my aſtoniſhment this was 
her anſwer : 


cc J know not how I have deſerved the 


reproaches you make me reſpecting the 


Count de la Salle; he is returned to Paris 
it is true, but not at my command. Per- 
eee 


BARON OF MANSTOW. 149 


haps he had heard of my intimacy: with 
you, and was willing to ſatisfy himſelf of 
the truth of it, Tt is to be lamented, that 
he knew not how to ſecure my affection 
before I beſtowed it on you ; for I will not 
deny that he was a conſtant and deſerving 
admirer of mine; ſtill, I perceive, this 


inſignificant affair gives you uneaſineſs. 


I cannot help it, —Farewell !— 


Yours, 


— 


JANE BELVILLE.” 


What could be a more convincing 
proof of her inconſtancy than this letter ? 
yet did I endeavor to think it at leaſt 
equivocal. .My love for the unworthy 
woman offered me a thouſand excuſes for 
her conduct. In the mildeſt terms, there- 
fore, I prayed her to ſet my heart at peace 


by an unambiguous expoſition of her ſen- 


timents. . 
„„ 
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My father's prediction now began to be 
too ſeverely accompliſhed. Inſtead of 
juſtifying herſelf of framing ſore excuſe 
for her falſhood, which, at leaſt, I flat- 
tered myſelf ſhe would have done, the, 
following anſwer proved her as bale and 
vile as ſhe was faithleſs. 


«© Your anger, Sir, pleaſes me ex- 
tremely ; it convinces me of your love a 


thouſand times more than your molt ſo- 


lemn aſſeverations; it is a lively proof 
of your diſpoſition, and, I own, much 
to my taſte. I am greatly obliged to you 
for the trouble you have taken to render 
yourſelf agreeable to me; from which I 
now releaſe you, as in future I deſire from 


vou no proofs of affection. Your hatred 


is all I wiſh. For this I ſhall endeayor to 


give you ſufficient reaſon, though I am not 
a whit the leſs 


Your devoted ſervant, 


- | IANE BELVILLE. 


P. 8. 
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P. S. A few days ago I loved you to 


diſtraction, but not one moment. longer. 
Mark that, —— Adieu!“ 75 


Whats can be conceived more terrible 
to a lover to a bridegroom almoſt—than 
fuch a letter! What a fool, cried I, ſtamp- 
ing the letter under my feet, to be ſo 


deceived by ſuch a woman Vilewretch !. 


What could it benefit thee to rob me of 
my peace, of a heart that thou wouldſt 


keep but for a few days? Why didſt thou 


fan a flame to ſuch a height as to make 


it inextinguiſnäble? — Such 1s the nature 


of women [Long may a man languiſn 


at their feet unheard, and at laſt to be 
repaid with ſcorn; and if he refuſe to 
pay homage to their treacherous charms, 
they throw themſelves into his arms, 
merely to chain him to the wheels of the 
triumphal car of their inconſtancy. 
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Had I not loved this woman from my 


very foul, her faithleſs and contemptuous 


behaviour would have leſs affected me; 


but I adored her more as a goddeſs than 


as a mortal being; nor could Sher vile 
conduct eradicate my tyrannical paſſion. 
For ſome days I rambled about unknow- 
ing what I did. I fat motionleſs for hours 
ſtupified with grief, or roved diſtractedly, 
burning with the fierceſt pangs of jealouſy, 
and diſappointed love. I abhorred Miſs 
Belville as a deteſtable monſter; yet, 


ſtrange contradiction, I loved her ſtill! I 


loved her with a Phrenſy at . my * 


5 dee. 


At length, after a long conflict betwixt 


love and hatred, in which my mother 


took the part of the latter, and did her 
utmoſt to perſuade me to relinquiſh the 
falſe woman for ever, the former, as 1s 
generally the caſe with the human heart, 


gained the day. I determined to return 
FT to 
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to Paris, and either effect a reconciliation, 
or take a moſt complete revenge. 


MY HISTORY CONTINUED. 


O ſooner had I reſolved on my 
journey, but I executed it with the 
utmoſt diſpatch. On my arrival at Paris, 
I inſtantly went to Miſs Belville's, and 
was denied admittance !—T learned from 
the ſervant that the Count de la Salle 
was with her. Incenſed to the utmoſt; I 
would have ruſhed into her apartment, 
and ſacrificed them both to my reſent- 


ment; but this her domeſtics prevented. | \ 

T had no reſource but to await in the, i 

ſtreet my rival's coming out, when for- | 

tunately my friend the Count de Sermin _ j 
paſſed by. He expoſed to me the danger {© 

of ſuch a iep, which could not fail to in- j 

. 5 volve _. | 
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volve me in the moſt diſtreſſing embar- 
raſſment, if I accompliſhed my purpoſe. 
This, probably, would have availed little 
in my then mood, had he not found a 
ſtronger argument. He put me in mind 
of the contract, and adviſed me to cite 
Miſs Belville, who was on the point of 
being married to the Count, before a court 
of juſtice. This, he ſaid, would throw an 
obſtacle in the way of the marriage, and 
at any rate I might take my revenge 
of the Count at my leiſure. 
N | 

I followed his advice. Miſs Belville's. 
friends, however, were powerful, and I was. 
a ſtranger: The ſpiritual court. annulled 
the contract, condemning her only in a 
{ſmall fine to the poor. I appealed from 
this ſentence to the parliament, not ſo 
much hoping its revocation, as that in the 
mean time Miſs Belville would be brought 
to a juſt ſenſe of her miſconduct, and re- 
ceive me to her arms; for, notwithſtanding. 
her- 


* 


BARON OF MAN STO w. 155 


her baſeneſs, ſo extreme was my love, that 


this was my utmoſt wiſh ; yet her ſingu- 
lar depravity- led to an event that I had 


little foreſeen, an event, that, compelling 
me to deſpiſe her, proved the grave of my 
affection. 


Women of the moſt libertine diſpoſi- 
tions generally endeavor to hide their 
ſhame: from the world; but Miſs Belville 
thought proper publicly to proclaim hers, 


and openly avow her having ſwerved from 


the paths of honor. She preſented- a pe- 


tition to the ſpiritual court, in which ſhe 
declared herſelf pregnant by another, and' 
_ prayed, that, as a ſpeedy marriage was 
neceſſary to preſerve her honor, I might 
be compelled to marry her within eight: 
days, or renounce all claim to her perſon, 


and pay the fine ſpecified in the bond. 


This ſtep aſtoniſhed all the world, and 


placed me in an unexpected dilemma. I. 
RS was: 
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was told, that the ſpiritual court would 
ſoon. pronounce ſentence againſt me; and 
thus was I on the brink of being the victim 
of the baſeſt chicane. To marry her 
thus was impoſſible, and to. throw away 
five thouſand pounds, at the ſame time 
making myſelf the jeſt of this wretch and 


. my rival, was inſupportable. What could 


I do? — My friend adviſed me to quit 


Paris with ſpeed, and give up. my ſuit. 


Still this ſingular woman would. not be 


ſatisfied with obtaining a victory over me 


in our judiciary conteſt, but determined 
alſo to make me ſacrifice my virtue. She 
had not, however, taken -ſufficient pre- 
cautions for her own ſecurity, and thus 
fell herſelf: a ſacrifice to her own plot. — 
The inſtant I was preparing to depart, I 
received. the following billet. : 


— 
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« My dear Manſtow, , 


11 yet one ſpark of chat 1 you have 
ſo often ſworn to me remain unextin- 
guiſhed in your heart, come to me for a 
few minutes this evening. I deſire nothing 
ſo ardently as your forgiveneſs, and there- 
fore wiſh to ſee you once more; nor am 
I leſs than ever, 


Your devoted 
JANE BELVILLE.“ 


E muſt confeſs an opportunity of telling 
her my ſentiments fully, and upbraiding 
her in perſon, was not unwelcome to me. 
F thought not of the ſnare ſhe had laid 
for me, and; indeed, I believed Hy 
proof againft all her charms. 


On entering her houſe, Ivan conducted 
ta a chamber, to which. I had never bes 
fore- 
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fore been admitted, that ſeemed deſtined. 
only for ſecret rendezvous. At any other 
time its beauties would have charmed 
me. I was not now without feeling their 


influence; it was the temple of luxury 


| preſſed hard on mine. 


decorated by the hand of taſte. On a 


ſofa, reclined Miſs Belville, in a moſt en- 
chanting attitude. The inſtant ſhe ſaw 
me ſhe threw her arms round my neck. 


Her long auburn treſſes flowed down her 


ivory boſom, that ſtrongly palpitated : as it 


1 


« Do- you know me, Miſs Belville ?” 


faid I. —© J am your abuſed, ſcorned, and 


I could not bear that you ſhould leave 
| 5": 52a me 


rejected lover.” 


« But not my enemy ——” ſaid ſhe; 
with a look that went through my heart. 
2 It is true,” ſhe continued, © I have 
given you reaſon. to hate, to deteſt me. 
I am prepared for your reproaches; but 
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me with enmity. We muſt be reconciled. 
Married now we cannot be; but yet 
we may give one ſweet hour to former 
friendſhip Let not our envious fate 
rob us of that wg * 


My reſolution failed 2 as I felt i lips 
preſs mine with an ardor that awakened! 
my ſtifled paſſion. She took my hand, 
and I reſiſted not whilſt ſhe led me to the 
ſofa. 


„Do not refiſe mie forgiveneſs, dear 

Manſtow !” ſaid ſhe, carrying my hand to: 
her lips, and adding, as ſhe let it fall on: 
her boſom, © how warmly my heart ſtill 
beats for you!“ | 


1 vou ive uſed me cruelly,” replied: 
13 * but yet—I me np my ſoul is ſtill 
yours.” 
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At theſe words ſhe embraced me with 
ſuch warmth, that the tears flowed from 


my eyes, whilſt I reflected that our love 


had met its grave. 


e Tnconceivable. woman! exclaimed I; 
how canſt thou be ſo tender, ſo lovely, 
and yet ſo baſe!““ 

Baſe . had I been that, your 
body had been long ago food for worms. 
Weak I am, I confeſs—but not baſe— 
and weakneſs ——.” 


e Stop attempt not to juſtify your- 
ſelf, if you expect my pardon. What 
was it but baſeneſs to require that I ſhould 
marry you, after having publicly proclaim- 
ed yourſelf diſhonored ? And what elſe 
was that vile chicanery, by which you 
meant to draw from me five thouſand 

pounds ?—To juſtify thee, the fruit of | 
_ thy ſhame mult be the child of an angel.” - 
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At this ſhe burſt out into a laugh, and, 
looking on me with the greateſt ſerenity, 
whilſt ſhe ſtill . my hand, the re- 
plied: 


ce View me well. Obſerve the bright- 
neſs of theſe eyes — the bloom of theſe 
| cheeks, uncontaminated by rouge—theſe 
lips—and if you be not convinced that it 
was all a aaa * know little of 
woman.“ 


« Be it ſo—T will believe appearances; 
but does this leſſen, or aggravate your 
baſeneſs ?—I think the latter,” 


ce And why?” 
ce It requires no explanation.” 
« I only wiſhed to make you drop 


your pretenſions. Will you term that 
. baſeneſs? 


= 
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baſeneſs ?—Indeed, you muſt forgive me, 
ſhould this embrace coſt you your life.” 


So faying, ſhe threw her arms round 
me, ſmothered me with kiſſes, and added, 
in a voice that would have rouſed the 

dead: * Speak—am I not ſtill dear to 
| thee!” 


I had no power to diſengage myſelf _ 
from her arms, and began too ſtrongly to 
feel her ſway.— was about to repay her 
tenderneſs with equal tokens of it, and 
her purpoſe would have been fully accom- 
pliſhed, when—on a ſudden - the door 
flew open. —The Count de la Salle enter- 
ed, His ſword was out in an inſtant, 

Totally defenceleſs, I was on the point of 
* | 


e By the Almighty God, Manſtow, 
exclaimed Miis Belville, cc this is not my 
hs ; 
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doing ; I will ith thy with my 
own.“ | 


She ruſhed forward to ſtop the hand of 
the enraged Count, and received his wea- 
pon in her boſom. I caught her in my 
arms as ſhe fell. — A ſervant entering at 


the noiſe, the Count had not time to attack 


me, but flew out at the door, and in the 
confuſion made his eſcape. Covered with 
the blood of the breathleſs beauty, I was 
more dead than alive. 


In this diſtreſſing ſituation what was to 
be done? —1 feared being arraigned for 
the murder. The ſword of the Count, 
however, which he left behind him, bore 
teſtimony in my favor ; .and the evidences. 
of the domeſtics, though not eye-wit- 
neſſes of the ſcene, muſt tend to exculpate 
me, To conceal the whole affair was im- 
poſſible, as Miſs. Belville was of a con- 
| fiderable family. The terms on which 1 
. | ſtood 
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ſtood with her were well known, and my 
flight would have had the appearance of 
guilt. Reſolving, therefore, to recite the 


whole affair to her relations, and rely on 
the juſtice of my cauſe for my vindica- 


tion, I immediately diſpatched a meſſen- 


ger for one of her neareſt friends, to whom 


I gave a faithful account of the whole af- 


fair, offering to remain in cuſtody till all 
doubts ſhould be cleared up. 


He was inclined to believe my inno- 
cence ; but ſtill my well-known law-ſuit 
with Miſs Belville gave room for ſuſpi- 


"cion. An officer of juſtice was ſent for, 
and I was put into confinement, as were 
-aifo the domeſtics. The Count de la 
Salle was ſought after ; but he had quit- 
ted Paris, which tended to corroborate 
my aſſertions. c 


What a tragic end was this to my firſt 
love! Thirty years had I lived a ſtranger 
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to its power, when I was fated to beſtow 
my heart on a faithleſs woman, who rob- 
bed me of peace and happineſs. This 
woman fell a victim to her own depravity, 
and was murdered in my arms. O wo- 
man! formed by Providence to ſweeten 
the cares of life, how often doſt thou 
counteract the order of nature, and render 
man ſupremely miſerable ! _ 


I could not have ſupported my. diſtreſs, 
had not the friendly attention of the Count 
de Sermin exerted itſelf to rouſe all my 
fortitude. Still a deep melancholy took 
poſſeſſion of me, that I have never yet 
been able intirely to ſhake off. Whilſt 
others have quaffed the cup of joy in full 
draughts, it has frequently- robbed me of 
my ſhare. 


At length my innocence was acknow- 
ledged, and I was releaſed from priſon. 
The Count de la Salle had fled to Spain, 


and 
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and thence to South-America. What 
became of him I know not, for I never 
heard of him after. 


MY RETURN TO GERMANY. 


LEFT Paris as ſoon as poſſible. The 
objects that offered themſelves on my 
journey ſerved a little to diſſipate my me- 
lancholy; yet ſtill life was a burden, which 
afforded me little proſpect of any future 
enjoyment. Little did I imagine that my 
heart would ever again become the prey 
of love; but, perhaps, he who has loſt 
the object of his affection is moſt ſuſcepti- 
ble of it. The void made in his heart 
requires to be filled up, or he willingly 
repoſes on what promiſes to ſupplant his 
griefs. | | 
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As I paſſed through Caſſel I halted a 
few days at that place. One evening I 
went to the French theatre, to ſee Mo- 
liere's L' Fvare. A lady, about fifty, who 
fat in the ſame box with me, was ſtruck 
with my thoughtful deportment. The 
moſt comic paſſages had no effect upon 
me. The more ſhe obſerved me, the 
more I excited her attention, At length 
ſhe accoſted me : | 

« You very much reſemble, Sir, a man 

with whom I was well acquainted thirty 
years 18 Sh 


e I am yet ſeartely thirty years © 
Madam.” 


cc ] perceive, Sir, you are not the ſame 
perſon— but ſuch a reſemblance! — Will 
you do me the favor to tell me your 
name?“ 


— 
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16 BARON OF MANSTOW. 
« Manſtow, Madam.” 


| « Good God! you are the ſon of the 
man for whom I had once a great eſteem, 
and under "FO mother' s care I was 


brought up.” 


— 


ce Charlotte von Rhedem !” 


te The ſame. You no doubt have heard 
of my marriage with the Baron of Bille- 
rode: He is now at this place, a general 
in e Heſſian ſervice,” | 


« This, Madam, is a happineſs 1 little 
expected. My father has often n to 


me 2 of NNE: 
f oy Ts he ſtill wi 775 


In reply to this I gave her an account 
of his death, and a part of my hiſtory, in 
Which ſhe ſeemed much intereſted. She 

begged 


* 
wr, 
- * 
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begged me to accompany her home, where, 
ſhe ſaid, I ſhould find a ſincere friend of 
my father's. I did fo. The general re- 
ceived me with great cordiality, and I was 
preſſed to ſtay ſupper. The cloth was 
laid for five perſons, and ſoon entered his 
ſon, a lieutenant in the army, and his 
daughter, a young lady about twenty. 


What was my aſtoniſhment, what my 
feelings, when in this daughter I ſaw the 
moſt exact reſemblance of Miſs Belville ! 
For a time I could not believe but that it 
was all deluſion. The general placed me 


betwixt his wife and daughter. I ate lit- _ 


tle, for my attention was too much occu- 
pied by the latter. When ſhe ſpoke, it 
was with the enchanting voice of her I 
mourned ; nor was ſhe inferior in wit or 
underſtanding. Her heart, I doubted not, 
vas far ſuperior. I already began to flat- 
ter myſelf that ſhe was deſtined to reſtore 
my peace, and looked on this adventure 

Vor. I. 7 | as 
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as the ai work of Heaven to re- 
compenſe all my miferies. 


In this ſweet deluſion J indulged myſelf. 
till we aroſe from table, when ſhe with- - 


drew. Her departure affected me ſo 
much, that it did not eſcape the general's 
obſervation. He began to talk of our 
families ; but I paid little attention to what 
he ſaid, till the converſation fell on his 
daughter, « From the great friendſhip 
J had for your father,” ſaid he, «I could 
almoſt wiſh that ſhe was not betrothed.” 


«© Betrothed !” ſaid I, with an emotion 
that would have betrayed me, had not my 
ſentiments been already ſufficiently evi- 
dent. 

« Yes, my dear Manſtow,“ ſaid he, in 
a more ſoft, affectionate tone, * to Mr. 
| Rheipberg, a "wy worthy man,” 

I was 
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| I was fixed motionleſs in my chair, like 
one ſtupified. The general had the good- 
neſs to go on, to give me time to recover 
myſelf, though I heard nothing but a con- 


fuſed hum in my ears. As ſoon as I was 
able I roſe to take leave. The general 


embraced me with great cordiality, and 
made me promiſe to viſit him again the 
next day. 


On my return to my inn I left a letter 
to excuſe myſelf to the general, took poſt- 
horſes inſtantly, and by day- break was many 
miles from Caſſel. 


I at length arrived at home, but in 
ſuch a ſtate as gave my mother the 
greateſt anxiety ; for my late adventure at 
| Cafſel had deprived me of the little peace 
of mind I brought from France. I 
thought fate had decreed that love ſhould 
continue to purſue, and render me miſera- 
ble, and this thought diſtracted me. 
FL. Finding 


$ 
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Finding no happineſs at home, I deter- 
mined to ramble over the world in queſt 
of it. Lebrecht, who had ever been my 
faithful companion, in all my adventures, 
attended me. Chance rather than deſign 
led me to Deſſau, where the reader firſt 
found me, and where a new epoch of my 
life dates its commencement. 


TSABELL As 
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ISABELLA. 


(0 I but once forget Eleonora, 
the thoughts of whom, like death, 


purſue me every where! Why did I ſee 
thee, too lovely maiden, when betrothed 
to a man much more deſerving thee than 


1 


Heavy as the thunder- cloud in a ſum- 
mer's-day hung the remembrance over 
my ſoul, as I returned to Deſſau. Pen- 
five and fad I wandered on, my heart 
longing for peace as the tired Traveller for 
repoſe. 


Virtue is often the child of misfortune. 
Deprived of every ſource of happineſs in 
myſelf, J ſought it in the weal of others. 
3 One 
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One day a boy, about twelve years old, 
with an open countenance, aſked alms of 
me. I gave him a fix-pence. From my 
dreſs he probably ſuppoſed me rich, and 
following me, ſaid, with a moving accent: 
cc Pray, Sir, give me a little more.” — 
Somewhat ſurpriſed at this, I ſaid, Why 
do you want more ? Have not 1 — 
given you enough?“ | 


c J do not want more for myſelf, 


* 53 


Sir. 


c For whom then or 


e For a poor young woman that has a 
ſick mother, and ſhe wants a great deal 
of money.” 


ce Who is the young woman?“ 


« I don't know, Sir.” 


15 How 
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her d“ | Chl 


* She came to my mother's houſe yeſ- 
terday, and to-day my father ſent my 
brother and me to beg charity for her, 
particularly from rich folks, that have a 
great deal' of money, as the young woman 
wants it, and is aſhamed to beg herſelf.” 


« A ſingular kindneſs this of your 
father! Have you gotten much?“ 


6e Very little yet, Sir.“ 


ce Have you told this ſtory, which you 
tell me, to many others? 


Only to two great gentlemen, Sir.“ 
« What did they give you ?” 


14 8 Very 
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e Very little, Sir, and hard words into 
the bargain, They ſaid I was a bing 
raſcal.” 


«© How ſhall I know that you tell me 
the truth?“ 


O, Sir, it is very true; z 1 do not tell 
you a word of a lie.” 


e I éWill inquire into it. Who is your 
father?“ 


« A poor cobler, Sir, that lives near 
the gate.“ 


e Have you, or your father, been uſed 


na, Sir! My father ſays that we 
ſhall fever need to beg, if we work and 


pray.” 


« Shew 
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* Shew me the way to. your father's 


3 9+ 


„ 


* Shew me the way to your father” %, 
I want to ſee him.” 


i 
« He lives in a poor, little houſe, Sir; 
and there are ſo. many old ſhoes about, 


my father RO be aſhamed. of a gentle- 
man's coming.“ 


« Never har that, only ſhew me the- 
way.” 


The boy went towards home, and L 
followed him, thinking of the generoſity: 
of che poor cobler, who could ſend his. 
children to beg for a ſtranger in diſtreſs. 


« Here's a gentleman, father,” ſaid the: 
boy, when he came to. the door of a imtle- 
hovel, into. which I entered. The: ob- 


15 Jack 
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ject I ſought ſoon met my eyes. A young 
woman roſe up, with a modeſt air, the in- 
ſtant J appeared. 


Not the virgin of the greateſt maſter in 
the world could look more innocent! 
No jet was blacker than her ſpeaking 
eyes and long flowing hair! No carmine 
purer than the bluſh in her checks l No, 
lly fairer than her neck ! 


Telling the people of the houſe the 
occaſion of my viſit, I aſked the young 
woman-whether ſhe were not the perſon, 
for whom the boy was begging. 


e Yes, Sir, I am; my name is Iſabel 
Bergern. I am not of this place, but=—.” 


. 


« Of Wittenberg? 


« Yes, Sir; I came hither a feu days 
53. 


Ah!. 


BARON OF WAN STO W. 179, 
„ Ah! you are Iſabel Do you know: 
one Lebrecht Sommers ** 


Tes, very well, Sir; his mother and 
mine are great friends. N 


« He is my ſervant. Do you not re- 
oollect meeting us one evening, and aſks 
ing him the way to Deſſau? 


« ] remember it very well, Sir.“ 


«. Lebrecht told me your ſtory, and 
gueſſed your errand. F then wiſhed to 
have it in my power: to aſſiſt you, and 1 
am happy that J have found an opportu-- 
nity. I have heard much in your praiſe. 
Tell me your wants, and I. will relieve: 
them, if I be able.” 


| Thecobler and his wife looked aſtoniffi. 
od. They ſet me a wooden chair, anid Ia 
e boeh, 
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bel, at my requeſt, reſumed her ſeat. She 
then told me her ſtory. 


** — —_—_ — — 
HARDHEARTEDNESS. AND COMPASSION. 


I mother's houſe” (began Iſabel) 
ee was mortgaged for five guineas: 
It was a debt of my father's. A rich 
man, of a very: generous diſpoſition, lent 
him the money, without intereſt, at a time 
when, from the dearth; of proviſions, he 
was unable to. procure bread. for us his 
children, then young. At. length this 
good gentleman died, and a couſin of his, 
as hardhearted as he was compaſſionate, 
was his heir. For ſme years this couſin 
was fatisfied with intereſt for the money, 
after he had made my mother mortgage 
her houſe to him as ſecurity for the debt. 
Lately he has. demanded the whole ſum, 
of my mother, and threatens to ſell the 
> | houſe, 
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bouſe, and turn her i into the ſtreet, f ſhe 
do not pay it, which ſhe is unable to do; 


nor does ſhe know where to borrow 
enough to ſatisfy her hardhearted creditor. 


In Deſſau my mother has an aunt, a 
widow, who has money, and has neither 
chick nor child. She will certainly help 
us, ſaid my mother; go to her, Iſabel, 
and tell her my caſe, ſhe ſurely will not. 
refuſe me in my diſtreſs. 


1. came hither, immediately, full of hope. 
As ſhe had a houſe of her own I eaſily 


found: her. She was ſurpriſed at my viſit, 
when I told her who I was; for ſhe dic 


not know me, never having ſeen me ſince 
I was quite a child, 


I wonder, Iſabel, faid ſhe, that ow 


ſhould take fo long a journey, without 
knowing whether T was able to help your” © : 
mother. Times are ſo hard, that one 

mut 


2 «+ 
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muſt fave every penny to make a decent 
appearance in the world. I know it is 
ſaid that I have money, but peoplg are 
much miſtaken, What I had has been 
lent on pledges that: lie on my hands; for 
money is now ſo ſcarce that nobody re- 
deems any thing, and nobody buys; and 
if we would deal with the Jews, they are 
ſo hard, that they will ſcarcely give us: 
our money again, for any thing. I can 
aſſure you, child, I have not above five 
ſhillings in the houſe ; it is as much as I 
can do to ſcrape together a living, and 
who knows but I may come to want whem 
I get old ? Your mother muſt not take it 

amiſs that 1 do not help her: I promiſe: 
you l would if I could, but it is not in my; 
Power. 


All my hopes were now vaniſhed at 
once. The tears burſt from my eyes, and 
I; could not help exclaiming, good God l 
then there is no one leſt to help us 
Somebody / 
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Somebody now knocked at the door, 


and a Jew came in. He ſeemed well ac- 


quainted with my aunt, as he immedi» 


ately ſat down, and aſked me why I was 


erying. My aunt immediately anſwered,, 


ſhe is a little diſtreſſed: about. a: family 


” SG 15 * 
affair. 


'» 


With this ſhe aroſe, and deſired the Few: | 


to follow her into another room. When 


he got to the door, he turned round, and: | 


ſaid to me, young woman, if you want a 


beſt hands.. 


I thought he was a Jew like all others | | 
and replied, in my ſituation I cannot ex- | 
* help from you; 1 want five guine⸗ as. I 


No matter; come to me. This' is not ll 


a place to 1 much. = 


2 —— — A— 
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"little money come to me. My name is. 
Moſes Solomons... You. are not in the 
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He went out, but he did not return with 
my aunt. This I was ſorry for, as I be- 
gan to have ſome hopes from him. 


My aunt aſked what the Jew had ſaid 
to me. I ingenuouſly told her. She 
laughed, and cautioned me to take care af 


bim, ſaying, that I was young and hand- 
* ſome, and thoſe people often made a booty 


of young women. 


on this I . no more of the man; 
but once more intreated my aunt to lend 
me the five guincas. She gave me no 


| poſitive anſwer, but ſent me to bed, after 
having offered me ſome bread and cheeſe, 


which, I was too much afflicted to touch. 
I laid down, but ſorrow would not. ſuffer 
me to-clole my eyes. P 


. Weary, and- without ſtrength, the” next 
morning I aroſe. After I had drank 2 


cih of tea, which was all I could take, 


my 
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my aunt laid a ſhilling on the table, tet- 
ling me there was a trifte to help me home, 
but that ſhe could do no mare for me. 


I went out, leaving the ſhilling on the 
table. Hunger and grief had fo overcome 
me, that I could ſcarcely ſet one foot be- 
fore the other. 1 got into the ſtreet ; but 
had not gone far before my ſtrength quite 
forſook me. I fat down. I found my- 
ſelf in a ſtrange place, where I knew no- 
body, hungry, weary, with no more than 
ſix-pence in my pocket; and to whom 
ſhould I have recourſe when my neareſt 
relation had forſaken me? 


I now recollected the Jew. Probably, 
thought I, he is an honeſt man; I will in- 
quire him out. Seeing a weman knitting 
at the door of a fmall houſe near, I went 
up to her, and aſked where Moſes Solo- 


mons, the ] ew, lived. 


I da 
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I do not know any weh perſon; bun 
what do you want of him? 


1 want him to help me. 
A Jew help you l 


i He promiſed me he would; he is pros 
bably an honeſt man. 


Do you know him 8 


Very little; but 


You are certainly a ſtranger here —. 


Tes, and one much to be pitied. 


Fer what ? 


F am the — gir in the 
world. | 


You 
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You, look diſtreſſed. Come in, and 
tell me your caſe. Perhaps my huſband | 
can give you ſome advice, You. may all 
into bad hands, . | 


. 
< . | 


told her my _— 


* 


Good God! ſaid ſhe, what Oy there 
are in the world! Take comfort—ſtay| 


we have; God will repay us. We will 
ſee if we can find this Im 5 who promiſed 
to aſſiſt you. 


F 
= 
1 

- : 
” 


I ** her in a 1 words, * my 


| 
| 


with us—reſt yourſelf—and eat of what 


 . 
The good wornan Sole ſo kindly, and 


looked ſo compaſſionately, 1 thought her 
an angel from Heaven. I went in, and| | 


| 
| 


heart was too full to ſay much. Heaven 
thus found me friends amongſt ſtrangers, | 


me. 


Hi 
| 


4 
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when my own relations had forſaken 


ll 
rar 

| 

| 


| 


| 


; 


| 
it 
| 
| 
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| 


| 


when aſked, ſaid they knew nothing of 


l 
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For ſome days we endeavored'to find 


the Jew, but in vain. All his brethren, 


{ him. Having no longer hopes of pro- 


curing the money, I prepared to return 


| home, and leave our fate to Providence. 


N kind hoſt, however, propoſed ancther 


| m_ 


It 1s no "WF to aſk the aſſiſtance > 


our neighbours in time of need, ſaid he; 


but, as you will not afk alms for your- 
felt, my two boys ſhall for you, till we 
have raiſed the neceſſary ſum. We have 
many worthy people in the town, and, I 


[| hope, we ſhall ſoon get enough, when 


they hear the occaſion. 


1 refuſed at firſt ; but he perſiſted, and 
need made me comply. We have col- 
tected a little, and, I hope, God will 


proſper our endeavors, and relieve my 


poor mother.” - | 
Thus 


WE, 
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Thus Iſabel ended her narrative. 


« Keep the money that your children 
have collected, faid I to the woman of 
the houſe, and make a good uſe of it. 
Tou, Iſabel, come to me to-morrow 
morning early, and I will give you the 
money you want,” 


e How ed is God's Provi- 
dence !” cried the man. Iſabel fell at my 
feet to thank me. I raiſed her up, told 
her where I lived, and left the habitation | 
of benevolence and generoſity. 


"_ 
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THE JEW, AN ISRAELITE INDEED | 


EBRECHT leaped for joy, when 1 
told him that I had found Iſabel, and 
Was ready to aſſiſt her mother. 


God be Praiſed nne 
poor people will not be turned into the 
ſtreet, and Providence will provide the 
Ireſt. When Ifabel marries, Sir, ſhe 1 
t a huſband that will pay you again.” 


« That I do not mean, Lebrecht; yer 
wiſh her a good huſband, who may 
ow how to value her ſufficiently.” 


1 0. there is no fear of that, Sir So 
{handſome a girl as Iſabel, ſo wrden, and 
ſuch 
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ſuch a good houſewife, muſt have ay 


; good offers.” 
ce J believe ſhe will make her huſband 
very 9 | 


c Ah, Sir! the man that has * a 
wife has a Heaven upon earth.“ 


Lebrecht felt what he poke. He 


* and ſaid no more. 


In the morning, 1 Iſabel came, 
fome one knocked at my door. It was 
a Jew. I inſtantly thought of Moſes So- 
lomons, and hoped I ſhould be able to 
learn from him where he lived. * bade 
him come in. 0 : 
% Has your honor any thing to {ell ? 
Old gold, filver, or cloaths ? 1 deal in 
ery ng” 


« What 


— — — 


9a BARON OF MANSTOW, 
ec What is your: -name ? I muſt know 
with whom I d 


* Moſes Solomons, Sir.“ 
* Moſes Solomons ! Is it poſſible ?” 


E Good God ! why not ? —> What is 
1 your ner furpriſed „ 


e The name ſtrikes me.—Bur—you 
fay, you deal in every * 


* Yes, Sir, if you 1 not aſk too much 
err. 1 will give you a fair price.” 


* Well, friend, 1 * * that I 
an ſell you, but a pretty girl.“ 


0 Your honor is pleaſed to joke with 


6 


.c«cx No, 


. „ 
1 


EN 
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© No, indeed; f amd in earneſt, If you 
have a mind to pay down five 'guineas, I 
can offer you a gul that would Ty your 
fortune.” 3 | 

1 know not what to thirtk of your 
offer, Sir; but, if you, be in earneſt, I 
muſt beg ou to believe that 1 am an 
honeſt man. 


* 1 hat may be; but if I were to tell 
C you who the maid is, you | would catch ar 
her with both your hands,” : | 


of Were ſhe an angel, Sir God. forbid 
that I ſhould um procurer.” WE 


* 
1 
2 


= Do not fas 8 too ad. friend. Did 
you not a little while ago profer five gui- 
neas to a young woman, whom you met 
by chance at an old hag's, with whom you 
deal?” 


Vor, J. 


K 


« Yes, 
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4 Yes, Sir ; ; but how did your honor 


| hear of that | 6 


« You ſee I have diſcovered you. I 
know the young woman, and in half an 
hour, probably, ſhe will be here.“ 


ce Good God! how deceitful are ap- 
pearances ! I could have ſworn that that 
maiden was virtuous.” 


© So ſhe is, friend; but if ſomething 
elſe had not been in your head, you nn 


ſcarcely have offered her your money.” 


« May I never be received into Abra- 
ham's boſom if I had any evil purpoſe. 


I ſaw the poor girl in diſtreſs, and in bad 


hands. I believed her virtuous, and would 
have alliſted her.” 


« Were your intentions really ſo honor- 
able? | 
13 cc Yes, 


+ 


3 


8 3 
* 
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“ Yes, Sir, as I hope to go to Heaven; 
and, to convince you of it, I will here 
give you the five guineas, merely on your 
word, that ſhe is an honeſt girl. I will 
lend her the money, though I ſhould never 
ſee a farthing of it again, Give it her, 
and tell her that Moſes Solomons, a Jew, 
helped her when no Chriſtian would.” 


« Are youin earneſt, Moſes Y 


« Certainly, Sir. I am not uſed to jeſt 
with money.“ ot 


Saying this, the worthy Jew took out 
the five guineas, and laid them on the 
table very cheerfully. I told him that the 
young woman had ſought after him very _ 
diligently, and he expreſſed much ſorrow | 
at not having told her where he dwelt. 
J could not avoid dealing with the Jew, 
and this employed the time till Iſabel 
came. 1 

K 2 . ne 


#* . | 
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ohe enteted, the * of ingocence 
and virtue. 


« That is the very perſon, cried the 
Jew, the inſtant he ſaw her. Ifabcl was 
not a little ſurpriſed at ſeeing him. I. 
deſired her to fit down, and my 


« I have by gecident met with this 
worthy man, whom you long ſought in 
vain. You were not miſtaken in his 
character. He is ready to peiform his 
promiſe. Here are the five guineas which 
he gave me for you; but, I believe, ir is 
more my duty to affiſt you than his: Re- 
ceive, therefore, theſe five guineas from 
me, and you, my worthy friend, iake back 
your money: I only wiſhed to put you 
to the proof, to try whether my partiality 
for your nation was well founded, as I 
have often perſuaded myſelf that there are 
men amongſt you far better than moſt of 


us Chriſtians,” 
cc No, 
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37 No, Sir,“ replied the worthy Solo- 
mons, © this was not our agreement. Iſabe! 
mult have the money f. om me. l am not 
rich, it is true z but dae God ob my ka- 
thers will repay me in my trade what | 
give to the needy.” 


« I preſſed him to take his money 
again; but he abſolutely refuſed, ſaying, 
that he had given his word, and no true 
Jew would ever break his promiſe. I was 
ſorry that I had ſo put him to the proof; 
but I had no doubt of Iſabel's having 
the money of me in the end. 


The affair, however, terminated to Iſa- 
bel's advantage. Each of us obliged her 
to take five guineas, and, aſter having 
had ſome refreſhment, ſhe ſet out on her 
journey homewards with a gladſome heart, 
Lebrecht accompanying her part of the 
way. 


«3. From 


N 6 
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From this time I ranked Moſes Solo- 
mons amongſt my friends. Lebrecht was 
delighted with Iſabel's ſucceſs. He talked 
of no one elſe ; he ſeemed to think of 
no one elſe. Iſabel was to him, as Ele- 
onora to me. 


The morning after I ſabels departure 1 


left Deſſau, intending to viſit Leipſic fair, 


to ſeek ſome amuſement for my diſtreſſed 


mind, 


* 
£ 
- 
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THE POOR SCHOLAR. © 


A STI like not lodging at an inn, on 
my arrival at Leipſic, I took an 
apartment in a private houſe. The maſ- 
ter, whoſe name was Hartmuth, had for- 
merly been in trade, but now lived on the 
income of a little money he had ſaved, 
and what he got by letting lodgings. . 


- 


In the garret of this houſe was a poor 
lad of about fifteen, a nephew of the 
landlord. He was a ſtudent at the gram- 
mar-ſchool, but employed by his uncle 
in the moit menial offices, which he durſt 
not refuſe, being wholly dependent on 
him. His ſiſter, about three years older 
than himſelf, lived in the houſe as a ſer- 
vant. It appeared that they were not 
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very kindly created, as Lebrecht informed 
me, that he had often obſerved the girl 
in tears, and the boy always appeared me- 
lanctoly. 1 


I could not but deſpiſe a man who 
thus made his poor relations feel the 
weight of his benefits, and took particu- 
lar notice of the youth as he paſſed my 
door. I obſerved a dejection in his coun- 
tenance, which led me to think I might 
render his ſituation more happy. 3 
occaſion to ſpeak to him, and he anſwered 
me in a manner that ſhewed him not 
defective in underſtanding. At length, 
one evening, when his uncle was from 
home, I invited him to ſup with me. A 
few glaſſes of wine made him more 
cheerful and communicative. He con- 
feſſed that his ſituation was not very 
agreeable, and told me his ſtory. 


0 My 
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% My late father,” faid he, © held a 
place at the court of ——. Five years. 
ago he died, leaving nothing but a reſpect- 
ed name, an afflicted widow, two children: 
unprovided for,. and ſome trifling arrears 
of his ſalary. The prince, from his regard 
for him, would probably have taken care 
of us, but he died ſoon after. My mother 
was now told, that ſhe would, perhaps, 
never recover the arrears due, as my fa- 
ther's accounts were not all paſſed, and it 
was recommended to her to ſolicit a part 
of them as a donation, In this ſhe obtain- 
ed hopes of ſucceeding, Sending me 
once to the miniſter with a petition, he 
recei Vd me very kindly, and, amongſt 
other things, aſked me, whether I were 
much grieved at the loſs of my. father. 
T told him, that many more hal reaſon to- 
lament his death,. as he was a very honeſt, 
worthy man. The miniiter ſmiled, and. 
diſmiſſed me, telling me that my mother 
ſhould. ſoon have an anſwer. On my re- 
K 4 turm 
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turn home, wonderfully pleaſed at my ſuc- 
ceſs, I told my mother all that had paſſed. 
To my aſtoniſhment ſhe chid me, and told 
me that I had ated very improperly. 


The promiſed anſwer, however, was 
not given, and my mother went again to 
the miniſter. She took me with her, the 
more to excite his compaſſion, As 1 
thought the payment of my father's ar- 
rears was a debt on the part of the court, 
I was ſurpriſed to hear both the miniſter 
and my mother talk of nothing but a 
gift. Still more was I aſtoniſhed, when 
my mother, on her retiring, repeatedly 
thanked the miniſter for his many favors, 

though he had not yet given her ſo much. 
as à direct anſwer. Queſtioning my mo- 
ther about it, ſhe told me, with tears in 
her eyes, that the cuſtom of courts re- 
quired it, 


Þ 


— 
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In ſhort, my mother's petition was put 
off from time to time. Want and grief 
preyed on her, whilſt her hopes of ob- 
taining her requeſt daily leſſened. At 
length ſhe made application to à certain 
charity, founded by ſome of my own an- 
ceſtors, from which ſhe flattered herſelf 
with a proviſion for us; but her applica- 
tion was in vain, The governors told 
her, that it was impoſſible to admit us, 
as the founder had appropriated it to 
children without parents, and we had ſtill. 
a mother. They added, that, on account 
of their eſteem for our father, they were 
exceedingly ſorry at being obliged to re- 
fuſe us; but they were ſworn to their 
truſt, and muſt conſequently abide by the 
regulations of it. 


My mother now wrote to Mr. Hart- 


muth, who was her uncle, praying him to- 
take care of us. He is a covetous olck 
fellow, worth money, and uſed to keep a 
K 6 boy 
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boy and a maid. He wrote to her, that 
he would take my ſiſter out of charity, to 
keep his houſe for him. He did take her 
indeed; but he immediately turned away 
his other maid, and made her do. all the 
”_ —_— 


__ 4 
| þ 
1 


This, however, was a ſmall relief to my 
mother, and a ſtill greater, perhaps, was 
her death, which happened ſoon after. 
What was now to become of me! There 

was no one elſè to take care of me, fo our 
uncle Hartmuth took me likewiſe. 


He began telling me how much I was 
indebted to him for having taken com- 
paſſion not only on my ſiſter but on me, 
to which he was under no obligation, but 
did the whole from his own fre- will; that 
I muſt ever remember, with gratitude, his 
fingular kindneſs ; never forget the di- 
ſtreſſed ftate in which I muſt otherwiſe 
have lived, and be contented with what- 
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* 


ever he did for me. I promiſed him to do. 
every thing he deſired of me, only re- 
queſting, that he would let. me continue 
to go to ſchool. This he took ſome time 
to conſider of; but at length was pre- 
vailed on by my repeated intreaties, tel- 
ling me, at the ſame time, that I muſt do 
the offices of his boy, whom he now diſ- 
e 


He took the trouble to go with me to 
the maſter, begging him, in conſideration: 
of my poverty, to remit the entrance 
money. This he did. My uncle failed 
not frequently to remind me, that I muſt 
be very diligent in the hours allotted for 
public teaching, as he could not afford ta 
pay for any private inſtructions, which 
the other ſcholars received. Books I 
could ſcarcely ever obtain from him; 
but was generally forced on Sundays ta. 
tranſcribe from ole of one of my ſchool- 


&llows. 
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fellows what was wanting for my leſſons 
of the week.” 


« This was very hard upon you.“ 


ie Ves, Sir; but thoſe wh are poor 
muſt ſubmit to every thing. In the mean 
time I and my ſiſter were obliged to lead 
a very ſober, quiet, induſtrious life, for our 
uncle hated the leaſt appezrance of mirth 
or gaiety. His parſimony was, perhaps, 
carried too far. Suppers he would not 
permit, deeming them unwholeſome. At 
dinner we muſt eat but little, and the 
meat for the whole week was generally 
dreſſed on Sunday, that my ſiſter's time 
might not be taken up by cooking on 
other days. In other reſpects, he kept 
the Sabbath very ſtrictly. To give you 
an inſtance of it, Sir: One Sunday, after 
ſervice was over, a working. man came to 
him, and earneſtly intreated him to pay a 
mall part of a debt of forty ſhillings, 

which 
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which he had owed him two years, as. 
his wife was juſt brought to bed, and: 
he had not a farthing to procure her ne- 
ceſſaries. Inſtead of money, the poor 
man got a ſevere reprimand, for diſturbing: 
my uncle's devotions on the Sabbath. His. 
devotions, to be ſure, were ſoon over; for 
ſoon after a Jew came to him, who uſed 
to viſit him, praying my uncle to lend him 
twenty pounds, to make a purchaſe, as 
he ſhould otherwiſe loſe a good bar- 
gain. This he obtained, on promiſe of 
two per cent. per month intereſt. My 
uncle pacified his conſcience, by obſerving, 
that he would not. encourage the poor 
man, who was a Chriſtian, in breaking the 
Sabbath, but the Jew, who did not. keep 
our Sabbath, he aſſiſted in his need, as 
charity to our neighbour. ſhould know no 
diſtinction of perſons. Every Wedneſday 
he faſted, in commemoration of having 
on that day recavered a conſiderable ſum, 
which he had given over as loſt. This 
faſt 
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faſt we were obliged to keep alſo, for our 
good, as he ſaid. He never broke through 
his rule, unleſs he were invited to dine 


out. On thoſe occafions, in order to pro- 
mote digeſtion, he uſed to drink rather 
more wine than he could carry, and has 
been brought home drunk not unfrequent- 
ly. Still I muſt do him the juftice to ſay, 
that, to make amends for this fault, he has 
always faſted both the day before and the 
day after. Beggars he cannot bear, and 
thinks the lu to prevent their going about 
the ſtreets the belt that ever was made; 
he is of courſe extremely zealous in en- 


. forcing it, of which I once faw a ſtriking 


inſtance. A woman, of a ncighbouring 
town, who had formerly lived with him 


fome time, and was a very horet and 


faithful fervant by his own account, had. 
her houſe burnt down, and loſt her all. 
A few days after, being left a widow, ſhe 
came to his door, with hr yhung infant 
at her breaft, aſking charity, He told 

= her, 
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her, that he felt a truly Chriſtian com- 
| paſſion for her misfortunes, but could not 
encourage begging, a as it was s forbidden by 
law. 0 5 


A nice interpretation of the law; 
but enough of his character. Tell me, 
Have you a deffre to continue your ſtu- 
ar" 


« Yes, indeed, Sir; there is nothing 
elſe I take any pleaſure in, and I would 
continue them, however hard be the taſks 
required of me by my uncle. 


« Of that, perhaps, there may be no 
occaſion. Your ſtudies are rendered un- 


neſſarily irkſome. I may be able to make 


them pleaſanter; but I muſt firſt conſult 
your uncle; we mult do . without 
him.“ 


Full 
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Full of happier hopes for the future, the 
young man. left me, and I concluded to 
make ſome inquiries about his ſiſter, in- 


tending, if they appeated to deſerve 1 it, to 
take care of them both. 


A DISCOVERY. 


O you really mean, Sir, to provide 
for this young lad and his ſiſter ?? 

faid Lebrecht to me the next morning, as 

he was dreſſing my hair. 


# * 


+ 


I am much inclined to it; but you 
ſpeak as if you had ſome particular mean- 


ing: Are there any reaſons why I ſhould 


not?“ 


57 


r. 1 cannot ſay, Sir; but 8 


« But 


J 
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e But what?” 


« 1 was thinking, Sir, it would not 
be amiſs to know a little about them 
firſt. 


« That I certainly mean to do; but 
what grounds have you for this caution ?”” 


To ſay the truth, Sir, I am afraid all 
is not as it ſhould be between Lucy and 
the old hunks of an uncle.“ 


« Not as it ſhould be How ſo 2“ 


« What os eye ſees, the | hear be- 
lieves.“ 


1 Impollible ! The girl appeartd to be 
virtue herſelf.” 


« Looks are ſometimes deceitful, Sir: 
However, I will tell all I ſaw and heard. 
| Yeſters. 
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Veſter- morning, as Lucy was making the 
kettle boil for the old ſkeleton's breakfaſt, 
he came into the kitchen in his ragged 
- night-gown. I was looking out of my 
chamber window, from which I could ſce 
all that paſſed. The old fellow lighted a 


pipe of ſuch horrid tobacco, that I thought . 


the fmell of it, even where I was, would have 
made me fick. When he had finiſhed his 
pipe, he took hold of Lucy's arm, and 
ſtroked his old beard with her hand, fo 
that I thought he would have rubbed the 
ſkin off.” | 


« Did ſhe ſuffer this ?” 


* Very quietly, Sir. I ſhould have 
knocked his teeth down his throat, if I 


had been in her place. He then chatted 


very lovingly with her for ſome time, and 
ſniggered like a fool in a fair. Preſently 
he took her round the wailt with one arm, 
gave her a hearty ſmack upon the cheek, 


and 


” 
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and began to uſe his other hand a 1 8 
rudely.? 


„Did ſhe take all this patiently ?” 


ee Why, no, Sir; ſhe ſprang from him: 
But if I had not coughed, and the old 
man on hearing me gone away, " Knows 
what m"_ have happened? 2 


e 


” Did Lay a nothing to him ? ts 


2 could not underſtand what he ſaid, 
though to be ſure ſhe did not ſeem to talk 
very kindly to him; and when ] went into 
the kitchen to get your breakfaſt, Sir, ſhe 
was crying, I aſked what was the matter 
with her, and ſhe told me frankly that ſhe 
could ftay no longer with her uncle; but 
that might be all pretence, and, perhaps, 
ſhe lives with the old fellow on a fon 
chat — . 4 


It 
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de It may be ſo, Lebrecht; but it alſo 
may be, that you go too far in your con- 
jectures. I thank you, however, for the 
information, and will endeavor to learn the 


truth.” 


The girl was handſome. She was freſh- 

coloured, fair, and had beautiful light hair; 
but her demeanor bore the ſtrongeſt 
marks of modeſty. I could not believe, 
therefore, that ſhe had -any ſecret correſ- 
pondence with her uncle; and, indeed, 
had ſhe appeared leſs virtuous, ſhe muſt 
have had war more agreeable admirers. 


” 
a e ? 


'T wo 5 ee on enn my diſco- 
vering any impropriety in the girl's be- 
haviour, though Lebrecht and I were dili- 
gently on the watch. Our attention, 
however, convinced me ſtill more ſtrongly 
of the uncle . harſhneſs to the poor ay 


an 5 
On 
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On the third day I was reſolved to ſpeak 
to the old man, having formed my plan 
for the future care of the children. 1 
was going to him, but was prevented by 
what then offered itſelf to my fight. The 
parlour, in which he ſat, had a glaſs door 
opening into a paſſige, that was rather 
dark. The curtain was not quite cloſe, 
and I perceived the uncle ſitting on a chair, 
holding Lucy, who ſtood before him, by 
the hand. Thinking of Lebrecht's ſtory, 
I ſtopped, as I could ſce and hear all that 
paſſed, and thus, probably, ſhould now 
diſcover the truth. Lucy, with tears in 
her eyes, was endeavoring to withdraw her 
hand. ba my hand, uncle,“ ſaid ſhe ; 
«1 muſt go.“ 


« You are very ungrateful, Lucy, fo 
much as I have done for you. If I had 
not kept you, and maintained you, you 
muſt have ſtarved, or gone to ſervice to 
any ſtranger that would take you, and you 

will 
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will not > nay me the leaſt love, that would 
colt you nothing \ 


&« Yau wrong me, uncle; L am nor 
ungrateful, and I love you as oY, elk 
relation. | OLA 


« You lye, you little vixen. If you 


loved, me, you would not be fo croſs to 


me; and , if you knew what I intend- 


ed to do for you. —If you would but love 


me as I wiſh, I would immediately leave 


all 1 have to you. Not that I think of 


dying ſoon, for I am but two and ſixty, 
and I am as hearty, as a buck. Then, 
about twenty years hence, when you get 
yourſelf a huſband, I will do ſomething 
handſome for you ; but if you will not do 
as I would have you, n ſhall not have 


one farthing of mine.” 


| 0 1 muſt ruſt x to Providence, Ray ay, * 
oh: Come, | 


Et 
- * 
49 
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er Come, come, Lucy, and ſit down on 
my knee a little. £ 


With this he ee to pull her to 
him, but ſhe reſiſted, and ſaid ſhe would 


do nothing unbecoming a modeſt woman. 


te You fancy it a ſin, then? 


tc" Yes, untle; and in that I think 
juſtly.” 5 


d No, no, you are greatly miſtaken. 
If, indeed, you were to fit upon the knee 
of a young rakeſhame; that would ruin 
you; it would be a great ſin; but with 
me the caſe is different. I am your un- 
cle, your benefactor, and an old man. — 
What we do out of gratitude is no fin. 
You cannot think how much ſatisfaction. 
it would give me. We will have a hot 
dinner to-day, and we will have coffee 
afterwards.” | | 
Vol. I. 


L With 
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With this he ſeemed to exert all his 
ſtrength, to pull her down on his knee; 
but he could not ſucceed. He then roſe 

up, took her in both his arms, and en- 
deavored to make her ſit down with bim. 
She broke from him, however, ard ruſhed 
out of the door without obſerving me, 


Pleaſed "th diſcovery of her inno- 
cence, I now determined to free them both 
from the hands of the old villain; and, 
defirous firſt of having ſome converſation 
with Lucy on the ſubject, I retired to my 
apartments without ſceing old Hartmuth. 


: 


1 
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AN ELOPEMENT« 


HE firſt time the old fellow was 
L out of the way I fent Lebrecht for 
Lucy. She came.” © Your ſituation, my 
good girl,” ſaid I, © is not unknown to 
me. Lou and your brother deſerve a 
better fate. If you be deſirous of leaving 
your: uncle, I will procure you a better 
We ot, * 


E-Þ; annie, gladly d . offer, 
Sir; but — | 


a But. what? — 6— * mind 
freely.“ | 


« My uncle wil : not let me £03 and 


a9 


then — 


- 


L 2 | 1 


% 


* % RE 4 IT 
* I $ vs, * * 
„„ 
5 1 
3 2 * vo * — 
L 4 * . 5 7 
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1 Wa! you. I am unknown 
to you, and you dare not truſt yourſelf 
with a ſtranger, for fear of falling into 
worſe hands.” 


„Why, Sir, if you will not be offend- 
ad; it would not * x procent for a poor, 
friendleſs girl. ——, 


. 


om; Sour: * are oye bud 5 I 

am not diſpleaſed with you for them. A 
young woman, handſome like you, can- 
not be too cautious; but if I explain to 
you my intentions, and you find that you 
run no hazard in executing them, will you 
then put yourſelf under my protection?“ 


te Very willingly, Sir, and thank you 
on my knees; but what will my uncle 
ſay ?“ 


6 8 you certain 1 he will not let 


you go?! 
cc O 


7 
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| = 
“ O very certain, Sir, for he cannot | 


2 1 


get another ſervant on as good terms; 


and beſides, Sir if you knew all—. The 


\ ' wv 4 4 - — Ons _— 


tears guſhed from her eyes, and, rang, 


$4 Ja - 


Ta + >». 41 ve wc, * 


maid 3 in the — 


— FR all your griefs, my dear child. 


a « & 4. et £9 I 


Ta your moſt ſecret afflictions T am no 


ſtranger, or to the virtue you have dif- 
pla oh of , 

«7 am very glad you do, Sir, for 1 
dare not 5 0 them.” 


of.4# #4 #5 
— 


« 18 f it lately that your uncle has begun 
4 + "_ = 14 * * 
to attempt your virtue ? * 


© 


2 About a year ago. 1 am now 3 | 


« He is a vile man.” 


L3 —* Indeed 


5 * 
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ec Indeed he is, Sir. You do not know 

what I have gone through. If J perſiſt 

in refuſing his ſolicitations, he wearies 
me with hank work, and ſtarves me till | 

I allow him ſome little liberties.” PI OITOT: 


I 


; & 1 


43 Toh ſhall no Jong ger have need of 
this uncle. In the end you. will be obliged 
to / ield to him, « or ſome one elſe,” of . , 

« God forbid, Sir; I would rathe? dle 


« I truſt I can remove all your griefs. 
Liſten to my propoſa's. My mother, 
who lives on my eſtate between Berlin and 

Magdeburg, will take you to be with her 
as a companion. In her you will find a 
mother; and, if you behave well, when you 
marry, you ſhall not want a portion. Are 
you willing to go to her?“ | 


cc O, 


- knees; but ; 


| 8 „„ 
A 
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3 


« O, Sir! 1 would thank your « on 1 


959 


* 


15 To remove all your Geo I gill 
only go with you to Halle. "'Yeur bro- 
ther ſhall accompany us thither ; him [ 


Wu to get into the orphan- ſchool there. 


hen you are fatisfied of my keeping 
my word with reſpect to your brother, I 


will ſend my ſervant on with you to my 


mother. Do not, therefore, miſtruſt me; 
you ſhall certainly find in me,a man of 
honor.“ | EN 


I dare not, Sir, miſtruſt you any 


longer; if you meant to deceive me, it 


would be fo great a fin; nor am 1 ſuch A 

perſon —-.” : 
j | e 408 

« You are handſome, my dear child, 
that cannot be denied; but were I a liber- 

tine, whilſt many as handſome as yourſcif 
are ſo much eaſter to be come at, I ſhould 


L 4 cer tainly 
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wine not be diſpoſed to take ſo * 


pains.” 


dF 


. any rate, Sir, I cannot fall into 
worſe hands; but how ſhall we get * 


from our uncle: . 


« Very Fes I will appoint an houß 
when you. ſhall repair to the gate that 
leads to Halle. Your brother ſhall come 
to the ſame place as he leaves ſchool. I 
will be waiting there in a coach, and will 

ſend Lebrecht before with my horſes.” 


« So my uncle ſhall know nothing of 
@ | 


Not a word, I _——_— on your and 
your brother's ſecreſy.“ 


„I will anſwer for him as well as for 


The | 


- + . | E; 3 2. 
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T he poor girl was overjoyed with the 
hopes of an unexpected delivery; nor 


was her brother leſs ſo when I told him 


my intention. They both impatiently 


waited the day of they departure. 


When every thing was ready I ſent. 


Lebrecht forwards with my horſes, and 


diſcharged my lodgings. At the ap- 


pointed hour I was at the gate in. a poſt- 


coach, and found Lucy and her brother: 


waiting my coming, I took them up, 
and we immediately ſet off for Halle. 


92 


* . 


* 1 
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jj 8 1 had given rect at „ 
T8 that, any ; ſent thither for me 
| 6 mould be forwarded to Halle, the day af- 
; | | _ ter my arrival I received one from my 
| landlord at Deſſau. It incloſed the fol- 


 boying: 
My dear Manſtow, 


1 ſeldom happens that a truly diſinte 

reſted friendſhip takes place between men 

of riper years. At a certain time of life 

jntereſt and circumſtances form our con- 

_nexions ; but nothing can be more un- 

| "able than ſuch friendſhips. / The more 

am I rejoiced at having made in you an 
acquaintance, 


— 


- 


a — 
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acqufaintance, the occaſion of which 1 
; eſteem amongſt che happieſt of oy life.” 


Vet but for the fitmeſt perſbalion thr 
r have not miſtaken your character, your 
feeming neglect would lead me to ſup- 
pole, chat your friendſhip for me was 
already cooled, as fo long a time has 
elapſed without my hearing from Nu, 
notwithſtanding your prüftnsc 


Indeed, my dear friend, it does a little 
ſurpriſe me, aſter the cordiality Wittrwhich 
you took leave of us. My wife, in whoſe 

eſteem you ſtand high, equally wonders "I 
+. it. She cannot perſuade herſelf, chat your 
=. kin for us are leſs warm than when: 
you left Curthauſſen, or that yu remem- 
ber us with leſs pleaſure; in this ſhe is 
not wholly free from ®the vanity® of her 
ſex. You muſt be ill, or engazetth ſome 
important affair, or over he it an. ears in. 


love. She can define no other rea ſon. 
Your 


_. 
1 

_ 
42 
1 
g i 
U * 

| 

; | 
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Lou ſee how indulgent ſhe is to you; 
and, to ſay the truth, were JI apt to be 
jealous, I know not what 1 ſhould think 


. of her readineſs to take up your defence. 


We hear from Deſſau that you are 


{till there, ſeeking amuſement, and paying 


little attention to the ladies; but tell me 
yourſelf, whether I am to. conſider my 


wife in the right. 


You have a ſtill warmer advocate, per- 
haps, with us than my Henrietta, in the 


perſon of Eleonora Linden. Captain 


Waldhauſſen, who, between ourſelves, has 


a deſign upon her heart, told us that he 
met you on the road. The many queſ- 
tions Eleonora aſked him reſpecting you, 


how you were, whether you did not ſpeak 
warmly of us, whether you talked of re- 
turning, and a thouſand others, made 


him fo jealous, that he had much ado 


to conceal his ſentiments from burſting 
| | out. 
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eut. I cannot recollegt all that paſſed, 
but this. I remember, Eleonora. ſeemed not 
to loſe the leaſt word relating to you, and 
the more attentive ſhe ſeemed, the more 
uneaſy was poor Waldhauſſen. 


Thus, my dear friend, you ſee you have 
already given birth to a jealouſy, which, I 
fear, would; not be ie ſhould. the 
union, he fo, much wiſhes, between him 
and my lien. ever take place: : But, if I 
miſtake not, there will, be ſome obſtacles 
to ſurmount ; of theſe | could fay more to 
you, were you with us. In ſhort, come 
to us without delay: I have many reaſons 

for this requels | | 


We all eagerly 1 your coming; 
but remember, we ſhall not part with you 
in a few days. My wife reckons on your 
tarrying ſome time, and is already in- 
venting amuſements for you, that you 
may not ſoon grow weary of us. I have 

| 1 one 


| 


Oro rr 


"Mm 


a 
4 
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8 


one argument that 1 know muſt be unan- 


fwerable ; you place your happineſs in that 


of others come, then, and make us to. 


* 


You! fi acere f. _— 
blies you, CURTHEIM.” 


What 2 Age did 1 feel « on ade 
this letter! J preſſed it to my lips. Is 
Eleonora, then, ſtill free! Happy event! 
Perhaps I ſhall yet be happy. She whom 
1 os has a friendſhip, an eſteem for 
What would I more ? But how 
1 have my hopes been already diſap- 


pointed! and what ſhall I think of this 


Waldhauſſen? Did he not ſay that F de- 
onora was engaged to him? But, it may 
be, he meant only to prevent me from 
becoming his rival; yet how can I recon- 
cile hat with the probity which I have 


29 him to e Can a man of 
honor 


* 
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honor ſay, that he is engaged to a woman 
to whom he is not. ae. | 


I began to oe ſomewhat leſs eſteem 
for Waldhauſſen, I own; but ſtill my 
mind was far from being at peace. I | 
had firſt of all to diſpoſe of Lucy and her - 
brother, and then determined to ſet off 
inſtantly to viſit Cui theim. 8 
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Taz REWARD | or BENEVOLENCE. 


„ ö Ln, eee 


* 


HE firſt ing I did was to go to 
the orphan-Tchi 1. with the young 
Walter. I Was ſo fortunate. as to obtain 
my purpoſe without difficulty, and the 
boy was immediately admitted a pen- 
fioner, till there was a vacancy on the 
foundation. I paid down the neceſſary 
ſum, recommended him to be diligent in 
his ſtudies, and promiſed not to neglect 
him, if he behaved well. What were the 
ſenſations I felt, when the young lad, thus 
| freed from his oppreſſed ſituation, graſped 
my hand, kiſſed it, and, with tears in his. 
eyes, ſaid: 


« 'F thank you, Sir, for the great kind- 
neſs. you have done me ; but for you, 
| Sir, 
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Sir, I know not what would have become 
of me. You 8 taken compaſſion on 
me; God ' will reward you for * 


te Be but induſtrious, my dear Charles, 
"and you ſhall have no reaſon to regret 
having left your hard-hearted uncle.” — 
Should he forget you in his will, T will 
take care ra 255 ſhall loſe nothing by 
* 


«f took bim in my Ark, and Kind | 
him. : The maſters were much affected 
at our parting, and beſtowed on ine Many 

"good wiſhes, for the lad'had already told 
| them his ſtory z I mould have been proud 
of their praiſe, but my heart told me 1 
had done no more than my _ , 


cc Lucy expects you, Sir, with i impati- 
g ence, ſaid Lebrecht, When 1 nes to 
4 my lodgings.” : 


* 
xy * 
fg 7 
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« Where is ſhe” 25 
cc in the ding roam, Sir, crying. 5 


went to her, and found her eyes 
*Nill wet. Why do you cry, my dear 
child? ? You do not regret 60000 intruſted 
k to my care d 


« O0 no, "Sir; 2 and the Aki 
proſpect before me, preſſed upon my 


heart, and I could not refrain from tears. 
How good, thought I, 1s God to ſend; a 


ſtranger to free us from the oppreſſion we 


„* 


"ſuffered from our neareſt relation! And 
then I conſidered how happy I muſt ” 
with the worthy lady your mother- 


thought, Sir, a lady, who, had ſuch a = 
muſt be very _ hearted herſelf,” 3 
44 « You leak too o favorably of * my 
9 child; but I am happy, to find that 
you are ſatisfied with me. So far I have 


S190 M7 > 5 performed 
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performed my promiſes, and your brogher 
is taken' care of, You. next claim my 
attention: You ſhall ſet off to my mother 
with Lebrecht; and a letter, which I will 


give you N her, wil ſecure you a good | 
mae aged „ We. 


2-1 


IM Ab, Sir! 11 Aue but . to hk 
you Lou have treated me with more 
than a father's A and I would ſa- 
. crifice my life for you.“ 


Her tears flowed afreſh, and I was 
obliged to withdraw, to conceal my emo - 
tion. f - > {TY 


— 


25 


* 
— 


Lebrecht made the neceſſ ary prepara- 
tions, whilſt I wrote the letter to my mo- 
ther. Lucy then departed. 5 


- v 


What unſpeakable pleaſure did I feel 
when Lucy's grateful heart thanked me as 
| the left the houſe. Her broken ſentences, 


and. 


3 
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and ſtreaming eyes, were indeed moſt elo- 
quent! Thoſe only can judge of my ſenſa- 
tions who have made two people happy. 


Unable longer to delay my journey to 
Curthauſſen, I hired another ſervant till 
Lebrecht's return, and immediately leſt 


Halle. 
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